The  Maids  Tragedie, 

AS  ITHATH  BEENE 

Divers  times  Adted  at  the  ^Blac^t 

Friers,  by  the  Kings 
Majefties  Servants. 

Written  by  Francis  Beaumont,  and; 

John  Fletcher  Gentlemen* 

The  fifth  Imprtfsion ,  Revifedand  Refined. 


London  Printed  by  E.  P.  for  William  Leake 0  and  are  to  be  (old  at  his 
-  (hop  mChJt2eerj~lane9merQ  the Rowles,  i  6  41, 


SPEAKERS. 


K  I  N  G. 

L  i  s  I  P  P  u  $  brother  to  the  King* 

Am  i  m  T  o  R,  <2  noble  Gentleman . 

E  V  A  D  N  E  5  ife  to  A  M  I  N  T  O  R. 

MelantiuS,  2brotkr  to  E  v  A  d  k  b« 

Diph  i  ms,  ^ 

A  S  P  A  T  I  A  troth-plight  wife  to  \  MINT  OR, 

Cal  i  an  ax  an  old  humorous  Lordy  and  father  t» 

A  s  P  A  T  I  A. 

Cleon  1  Gentlemen* 

Strato C 

DiAgoraSj  fervaht,- 

Anti  phila  ^Waiting  Gentlewomen  to  As?  ATI  a, 
O  l  i  m  p  i  u  s  r 


D  u  l  A  a  Lady% 
Night 


/' 


The  Stationers  Cenfure 


GOod  Wine  re  quire  j  no  Bufh  they  fay 3 
And  I 3  no  Prologue  fitch  a  play : 

The  makers  therefore  did  forbeare 
*f  o  have  that  grace  prefixed  here . 

But  ceafe  here  ( Cenfitre )  left  the  Buyer 
Hold  thee  in  this  a  vaint  Supplier 9 
My  office  is  to  fet  it  firth  - 
When  fame  applauds  it*  s  nail  worth. 
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A&us  I,  Scoen,  I, 


Enter  CleoN.StratO, 

LlSIppUS,DlPHlLUS. 

LEON .  The  reft  are  making  ready  Sir, 

Stra,  So  let  them,  there’s  time  enough. 

Dipb .  You  are  the  brother  to  the  i£ing  my 
Lord,  wee’l  take  your  word, 

Lif.  Strato }  thou  haft  feme  skill  in  Poetry  5 
What  thinkft  thou  of  a  Maske,  will  it  be  well  ? 

Strata  As  well  as  Maske  canbe, 

Uf.  As  Maske  can  be  ? 

Sirat .  Yes,  they  muft  commend  their  King  ,  and  fpeake  in 
praifeoftheaflembly,  bleflethe  Bride  and  Bridegroome,  in 
perfbn  of  fome  God,  they’r  tyed  to  rules  of  flattery. 

C/e.  See,  good  my  Lord,  who  is  return’d' 

Lifi  Noble  Afalantiuji  ?  Enter  Adelanthu, 

The  land  by  me  welcomes  thy  vertues  home  to  K bodes;  thou 
that  with  blood  abroad,  buyeft  us  our  peace ,  the  breath  of 
iCings  is  like  the  breath  of  Gods;  my  brother  wifht  thee 
here,  and  thou  art  here:  he  will  be  too  kind,  and  wearic 
thee  with  often  welcomes;  but  the  time  doth  give  thee  a 
welcome,  above  his,  or  all  the  worlds. 

My  Lord,  my  thankes,  butthefe  (cratcht  limbes 
of  mine,  have  (poke  my  love  and  truth  unto  my  friends, 
more  than  my  tongue  ere  could,  my  mind's  the  fame  it 
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Ever  was  Co  you ;  where  I  find  worth, 

I  love  the  keeper*  till  he-let  it  go:, 

And  then  I  follow ir* 

Vipb.  Haile  worthy  brother, 

He  that  rejoyces  not  at  your  rettirne 
In  fafety,  is  mine  enemy  for  ever. 

MeU  I  thank  thee  VipMfoti but  thouart  faulty* 

I  fent  for  thee  to  exercile  thin :  armes 
With  me  at  P  atria :  thou  carn'ft  not  Difhilns: 
Twasill. 

Vipb .  My  noble  brother,  my  excufe 
Js  my  Kings  ftrifl  camand, which  you  my  Lord; 
Can  witnelfe  with  me. 

Lif  Tis  true  MtUnms 
He  might  not  come  till  the  folemnity 
Of  this  great  match  Were  paft. 

Vipb.  Have  you  heard  of  it 
Mel.  Yes*  I  have  given  caule  to  thofe  that 
Envy  my  deeds  abroad,  to  call  rne  ganidbme,. 

I  have  no  other  bufindfe  hsere  at  Rhodes., 

Lif.  We  have  a  maske  to  night, 

And  you  niuft  tread  a  Souldiers  meafure. 

Mel.  Thcfe  foft  and  (ilken  wars  are  not  for  me?? 
The  muficke  muft  be  ftiril  I  and  all  confus’d, 

That  ftirs  my  bloud  Sc  then  1  dance  with  armes  s. 
But  is  Amivtor  wed?r 
Vipb.  This  day. 

Mel,  All  joyes  upon  him, for  he  is  my  friend; 
wonder  not  that  leal  a  man  fo  yong  my  friendft 
His  worth  is  great  •  valiant  he  is  and  temperate, 
And  one  that  never  thinkes  his  life  his  owne0 
If  his  friend  need  it  J  when  he  was  a  boy, 

As  oft  as  I  return'd  (as  without  boaft) 

I  brought  home  conqueft,he  would  gaze  upon  me 
And  view  me  round,  to  find  in  what  one  limbe. 
The  vertuelay  to  doe  t hole  things  he  heard  : 
Then  would  he  wiftuo  fee  my  fword3  and  feeJe 
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The  quickneffe  of  the  edge,  and  in  his  hand 
Weigh  it,  he  oft  would  make  me  fmile  at  this  j 
His  youth  did  promile  much, and  his  ripe  years 
Will  fee  it  all  perform'd.  Enter  Afpsth 

Aldni,  H.iile  Maid  and  Wife.  patting  bi 

Thou  faire  Afpatia ,  may  the  holy  knot  ^ 

That  thou  hall  tyed  to  day,  laft  till  the  hand 
Of  age  undo’t ,  mayft  thou  bring  a  race 
Unto  that  may  fill  the  world 

Succeflively  with  Souldiers. 

Afp* My  hard  fortunes 
Deferve  not  fcorne^for  I  was  never  proud 

When  they  were  good.  Exit  Abatis 

Adel.  How  sthis  } 


Lif.  You  are  raiftaken,  for  (he  is  not  married* 

A'hU  You  (aid  Amirrtw  w as* 

T>ipk  Tis  true.,  but. 

Mtl.  Pardon  me,  I  did  receive 
Letters  at  P  atria  from  my  Amtntor^ 

That  he  (hould  marry  her. 

J)iph .  And  (o  it  flood. 

In  all  opinion  long,  but  your  arrival! 

Made  me  imagine  you  had  heard  the  change. 

MeU  Who  hath  he  taken  then  F 
Lif  A  Ladie  Sir, 

That  beares  the  light  above  her,  and  ftrikes  dead 
With  flaihes  of  her  eye,  the  faire  Emdnt 
Your  vertuous  fifter, 

Mel  Peace  of  heart  betwixt  them, 

But  this  is  ftrange* 

Lif  The  King  my  brother  did  it 
To  honour  you,  and  thefe  folenmities 
Are  at  his  charge. 

Tis  royall  like  himfelfe, 

But  I  am  fad,  my  fpeech  beares  fo  Unfortunate  a  found’ 
To  beautifull  Afpatla  :  there  is  rage 
Mid  in  her  fathers  bred,  Calianax 

A  3,  Bent 
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Bent  long  agairtft  me,  and  he  fliould  not  thinke, 

It'  I  coula  call  it  backe>  that  I  would  take 
So  bale  revenges, as  to  (corns  the  ftate 
Of  his  negte&ed  daughter  :  holds  hee  ftill  his  greatnefle 
LiU  Yes,  but  this  Lady  with  the  King  I 

Wakes  diicontented,  with  her  watry  eyes 
Bent  on  the  earth  :  the  unfrequented  woods 
Are  her  delight,  and  when  (he  fees  a  banke 
Stuck  full  of  flowers*  fhe  with  a  figh  will  tell 
Her  fervants,  what  a  pretty  place  it  were 
To  bury  lovers  in,  and  make  her  maids 
Pluck  em>and  (kow  her  over  like  a  cor(e. 

Shecarries  with  her  an  infe&ious  griefe, 

That  ftrikes  all  her  beholders,(he  will  fing 
Themournfulft  things  that  ever  eare  hath  heard 
And  figh,  and  fing  againe,  and  when  the  reft 
Of  our  young  Ladies  in  their  wanton  blood, 

Tell  mirthfull  tales  in  courfe  that  fill  the  roonie  - 
W ich  laughter,  (he  will  with  (a  fad  a  looke. 

Bring  forth  a  ftory  of  the  filent  death 
Of  fomc  forfaken  virgin*  which  her  griefc 
Will  put  in  fuch  a  phrafe,  that  ere  (he  end, 

Sheel  fend  them  weeping  one  by  one  away. 

Mel .  She  has  a  brother  under  my  command 
Like  her,  a  face  as  woman i(h  as  hers. 

But  with  a  fpirit  that  hath  much  out-growne 
The  number  of  his  y  eares.  E„ter  Amintor. 

C/e. My  Lord  the  Brldegroome. 

MeUl  might  run  fiercely, not  more  haftily 
Upon  my  foe :  I  love  thee  well  Amintor , 

My  mouth  is  much  too  narrow  for  my  heart, 

I  joy  to  looke  upon  tho(e  eyes  of  thine, 

Thou  art  my  friend,  but  my  difordered  (pcech 
Guts  off  my  love* 

Am'mJT how  art  Melantius • 

All  love  is  (poke  in  that,,  a  (acrifice 
To  thanjke  the  gods,  MtUntm  is  return'd 
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Iri  fafety,vi&ory  fits  on  his  (word 

As  flhc  was  wont ;  may  fhe  build  there  &  dwell* 

And  may  thy  armour  be  as  it  hath  beone, 

Oncly  thy  valour  and  thy  innocence. 

What  endlefle  treafures would  our  enemies  give, 

That  I  might  hold  thee  ftill  thus4 

Mil  I  ambut  poore  in  words,  but  credit  me  young  man 
Thy  mother  could  no  more  but  weepe,  for  joy  to  fee  thee 
After  long  abfence  :  all  the  wounds  I  have, 

Fetcht  not  fo  much  away,  nor  all  the  cryes 
Of  widdowed  mothersibut  this  is  peace, 

And  what  was  warre  \ 

Amin .  Pardon  thou  holy  God 
Qfmarriage  bed,  and  frownc  not,  I  am  forc't 
In  anfwer  of  fuch  noble  teares  as  thofc*. . 

To  weepe  upon  my  wedding  day. 

M el  I  feare  thou  art  growne  too  ficke,  for  I  heare 
A  Lady  mournes  for  thee, men  fay  to  death, 

Eorfaken  of  thee,  on  what  termes  I  know  not; 

Ami,  She  had  my  promifobut  the  King  forbad  itP 
And  made  me  make  this  worthy  change,  thy  filter 
Accompanied  with  graces  above  her. 

With  whom  l  long  to  lofe  my  lufty  y outlay 
And  grow  old  in  her  armes* 

M lsl*  Baprofperous, 

Enter  Monger. 

fJWejftn*  My  Lord,  the  Maskers  rage  for  you,  j 
Lif.  We  are  gone. 

Clean  ^  Strato^  Viphilus* 

Am,  Weed  all  attend  you,we{hall  trouble  yoib , , 

With  Our  fblemnities. 

Me U  Not  fo  \Amlntor, 

But  if  you  laugh  at  my  r  tide  carriage 
In  peace 3 He  doe  as  much  for  you  in  warre  ' 

When  you  come  thither :  yet  I  have  a  Miftreffe  ; 

To  bring  to  your  delights*  rough  though  1  am^  , 

I  have  a  Miftreffe,and The  has  aheart, 
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She  faieSjbut  truft  me,  it  is  done,  no  better, 

There  is  no  place  that  J can  challenge  in*c. 

But  you  (land  dill,  and  here  my  way  lyes.  Exit 

Enter  Calianax  with  VtagorAs. 

Cal  V&goras,  iooke  to  the  doores  better  for  fliame :  you 
let  in  all  the  world,  andanone  the  King  willraiieat  me  t 
why  very  well  faid,  by  love  the  King  will  have  the  (how  i*th 
Court. 

Vbg.  Why  doe  you  (weare  fo  my  Lord  > 
y ou  know  heele  have  it  hcere. 

Cal  By  this  light  if  he  be  wife,  he  will  not# 

T>iag  And  if  he  will  not  be  wife,you  are  forfivorne. 
GaKOiic  may  fwear  his  heart  out  with  (wearing,  and  gat 
thanks  on  no  fide.  He  be  gone,  Iooke  to't  who  wilr, 

Vug*  My  Lord,  I  will  never  keepe  them  out. 

Pray  ftay,  your  lookes  will  terrifie  them. 

Cal,  My  lookes  terrifie  them,  you  coxcombly  afle  you,  lie 
be  judg'd  by  all  the  company  ,whcther  thou  halt  not  a  worfe 
face  then  I— 

Dbg.  I  means  becaufe  they  kno  w  you,  and  your  office* 
Cat  Office,  I  would  I  could  put  it  off,  lamfiirel  fweat 
quite  through  my  office ,  I  might  have  made  roome  at  my 
daughters  weddingj  they  had  nerekild  her  'amongft  them.* 
And  now  I  mud  doe  fervice  for  him  that  hath  forfaken  her, 
ferve  that  will,  ExitCalianax% 

Vug .  Hee's  (b  [humorousj  fince  his  daughter  was  forfa* 
ken:  harke,harke,there,there5  fo,  fo, codes, codes. 

What  now  ?  Within  kyocke  within* 

Mel .  Open  the  doore# 

Vug-  Who’s  there! 

Mel.  Mdant'm . 

Viag*  I  hope  your  Lord-ffiip  brings  no  troope  with  you , 
for  if  you  dbe,  I  muft  returns  them.  Enter  Melantins, 
Mel  None  but  this  Lady  Sir.  And  a  Lady% 

Vug.  The  Ladies  are  all  plac'd  above ,  fave  thole  that 
come  in  the  Kings  troope  ,  the  belt  of  Rhodes  fit  there , 
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and  there’s  roome. 

Mel  IfhankeyouSir  :  when  I  have  feene  ybu  plac’d  ma- 
dame,  I  muft  attend  the  King,  but  the  maske  done.  He  wait 
on  you  againe. 

T)iag%  Stand  backe  there,  roome  for  my  Lord  M tlanthn^ 
pray  bearebacke,  this  is  no  place  for  fuch  youths  and  their 
rruls,  let  the  ctoores  fhut  agen^  I,  'doe  your  heads  itch  ?  lie 
(crateh  them  for  you :  fo  now  thruft  and  hang :  againe,  who 
ift  now,  I  cannot  blame  my  Lord  Calianax  for  go  ing  away  , 
would  he  were  here,  he  would  run  raging  among  them,  and 
oreaka  dozen  wifer  heads  then  his  owne  *  in  the  twinkling 
©fan  eye  :  whats  the  newes  now  >  Within 

I  pray  you  canyouhelpe  meeto  the  fpee-ch  of  the  Mailer 
Gooke  ? 

Diag.  If  I  open  the>doore  lie  cooke  fome  of  your  Calves- 

headsPeace  rogues. — againe, - who  ift  ? 

Me/.  M dantius  w.  thirty  Eenter  Calianax  to  M elantim* 

CaL  Let  him  not  in. 

Viag.  O  my  Lord  a  mail,  make  roome  there  for  my  Lord, 
is  your  Lady  plac’t  ? 

Me/.  Yes  Sir,  Ithanke  you,  my  Lord  Catianax  *  well  met  # 
Your  cauflefic  hate  to  me  I  hope  is  buried. 

^  CaL  Yes  I  doc  lervice  for  your  Sifter  here. 

That  brings  my^owne  poore  child  to  timelefle  death. 

She  loves  your  friend  Amytor ,  (uch  an  other  falfe-hear  ted 
Lord  as  you. 

Mel .  You  doe  me  wrong, 

A  molt  unmanly  one,  and  I  am  flow 
In  taking  vengeance,  but  be  well  advis’d. 

Cal.  It  may  be  fo :  wh<5  plac’d  the  Lady  there  fo  ncBsre  thf 
prefence  of  the  King  ? 

M el.  I  did. 

CaL  My  Lord  (he  muft  not  fit  there* 

Mr/.  Why  > 

C*L  The  place  is  kept  for  women  of  more  worth. 

MeA  Mote  worth  then  (he, it  mif-becoms  your  age, 

And  place  to  be  thus  womanilhj  forbeare*  '• 
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What  you  have  (poke  I  am  content  to  tbinke 
Tiie  pal  fey  (hooke  your  tongue  to. 

Ctl  Why  tis  well  if  I  (land  here  to  place  mens  wenches; 

Mzl.  I  (hall  forget  this  place,  thy  age  ,  myfafcty3  anti 
through  all, cut  that  poore  fickly  week:  thou  halt  to  live  a- 
way  from  the~. 

Cal.  Nay  I  know  you  can  fight  for  your  whore. 

Adel.  Bate  the  King  and  be  he  Belli  and  bloud 
A  lyes;  that  (ayes  it,  thy  mother  at  fifeecne 
Was  blacke  and  (infull  to  her. 

Viag.  Good  my  Lord*  (man? 

Aid*  Some  god  placket hree (core  yeeres  from  that  fond 
That  I  may  kill  him  and  not  ftaine  mine  honour., 

It  is  the  curfe  of  fouldiers,  that  in  peace 
They  fhall  be  brand’d,  by  fuch  ignoble  men,  _ 

As  (ifthe  land  were  troubled)  would  with  teares 
And  knees  beg  fuccour  from’em,  would  that  bloud 
(That  fea  of  bloud)  that  I  have  loft  in  fight, 

Were  running  in  thy  veines,  that  it  might  make  thee 
Apt  to  fay  lefte,  or  able  to  maintaine, 

Shouldft  thou  fay  more, - — This  Rhodes  I  fee  is  nought 

But  a  place  priviledg'J  to  doe  men  wrong. 

CaU  I,  you  may  fay  your  pleafure*  Etihr  ArnnUr* 

Amint .  What  vjide  injurie 
H'as  ftird  my  worthy  friend,  who  is  as  flow 
To  fight  with  words?  as  he  is  quick  of  hand  ? 

Adel.  That  heape  of  age,  which  I  (hould  reverence 
If  it  were  temperate,  but  tefty  yeeres 
Are  moft  contemptible 

Amint,  Good  fir  forbeare. 

Cal .  There  is  juft  fuch  another  as  your  (eJfe. 

Amint:  He  will  wrong  y  oii^or  me, or  any  man. 

And  talke  as  if  , he  had  no  life  to  1  o(e 

Since  this  our  match  :  the  King  is  eomming  In, 

I  would  not  for  more  wealth  then  I  enjoy 
He  (hould  perceive  you  raging,  he  did  heare 
Y ou  were  at  difference  now,  which  haftned  him. 

Cal  Make  rbome  there* 
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Hoboyes  play  within. 

Enter  King^Euadne^  A fpatiay  Lords  and  Lad/e /• 

King*  Melantius  thou  art  welcome*and  my  love 
Is  with  thee  ftill ;  but  this  is  not  a  place 
To  brabble  in  ;  Cali  an  ax  Joyne  hands* 

Cal .  He  (hall  not  have  my  hand* 

K/»g.Thi$  is  no  time 
To  force  you  to’t, 1  doe  love  you  both, 

Calianaxyou  lookc  well  to  your  office. 

And, you  Melantius  are  welcome  home. 

Begin  the  Maske. 

Mel.  Sifter  I  joy  to  fee  youi  and  your  choyfe, 

Y ou  lookc  with  my  eyes  when  y  ou  tooke  that  man5 
Be  happy  in  him.  Recorders* 

Euad.  O  my  deereft  brother. 

Your  prefence  is  more  joyfull  then  this  day  can  be  unto  me* 

T  be  z5\Aas\em 

Night  rifes  in  mifis* 

Nigh ♦  Our  raigne  is  come,  for  in  the  raging  fea 
The  Sun  is  drown’d,  and  with  him  fell  the  day : 
BrightCwwHd  heare  my  voice*  I  am  the  night 
For  whom  thou  bearft  about  thy  borrowed  light, 

Appeare*  no  longer  thy  pale  vifege  (hro  wd, 

But  ftrike  thy  filver  horrie  quite  through  a  cloudy 
And  fend  a  beame  upon  my  fwarthy  face, 

By  which  I  may  difeover  all  the  place 

And  perfons,  and  how  many  longing  eyes 

Are  come  to  waitc  on  our  (biemnlties*  Enter  Cintbis* 

How  dull  and  blacke  am  I  ?I  couM  not  find 

This  beauty  without  thee,  I  am  fo  blind* 

Me  thinkes  they  ftiew  like  tothofe  Efter.ne  ftreakes 
Thatwarne  us  hence  before  the  morning  bjreakcs* 

Back  my  pale  fervant,  for  tbefe  eyes  know  how 
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To  fhootc  farre  more  and  iquklkrxay.es  then  thou. 

Cintb*  G  reat  Queenc,  they  be  a  troope  for  whom  alone 
One  of  my  cleareitmoones  £  have  put  on, 

A  troope  that  lookes  as  if  thy  felfe  and  ! 

Had  plwckt  ourraines  in, and  our  whips  layd  by 
To  gaze  uponthefe  Mortals,  that  appeare 
Brighter  then  we* 

Night.  Then  let  us  keepe’em  here. 

And  never  more  our  Chariots  drive  away, 

But  hold  our  places  and  out-lhine  the  day,  (fpeake- 

Cinths  Great  Q.uecnc  offhadowes,you  are  pleas’d  to 
Of  more  then  may  be  done,  we  may  not  breake 
The  gods  decrees;,  but,  when  our  time  is  come, 

M«ft  drive  away  and  give  the  day  our  roome. 

Yet  whiJftourraignelaftsJet  us  {ketch  our  power 
To  give  our  fervants  one  contented  houre, 

With  fuch  unWonted  folemne  grace  and  ftatc 
As  may  for  ever  after  force  them  hate 
Our  brothers  glorious  b2ames,&  with  the  night 
Crown'd  with  a  tboufand  ftars.8c  our  cold  lighi:. 

For  almoft  all  the  world  their  fervice  bend 
To  Fhccbus j  and  in  value  my  light  I  lend. 

Gaz’d  on  unto  my  fet.tiog  from  my  rife  .  -  .  v 

Almoft  of  none,  but  pf  u  quiet  eyes. 

Nigh.  Then  fhjne  at  faire  Qm^eue.apd  by  thy  powers. 
Produce  a  birth  to  crowne  thjs  happy  houre, 

Of  Nymphs  and  (hepheards,  let  their  fongs  di(cover? 

Eafie  and  fweetj.  who  is  a  happy  Lover, 

Or  if  thou  woot,  then  call  thine  owne  Evdjmm 
From  the  fweet  dowry  bed  he  lyes  upon. 

On  Latmus  top,  thy  pale  beames  drawne  away. 

And  of  this  long  night  let  him  make  a  day.  (’mine, 

Chtb. .  Thou  dream  if  darke  Queme,  that  fair  boy  was  not 
Nor  went  I  downe  to  kifle  him,eafe  and  wine 
Have  bred  thefe bold  tales, Poets  when  they  rage 
Turne  Gods  to  men,  and  make  an  houre  an  age. 

But  I  will  give  a  greater  ftate  and  glpry, 

I  And 


7  be  Maids  Tr age  (tie. 


And  raife  to  time  a  noble  memory  *  ^ 

Ot  what  thefe  Lovers  are ;  rile,  rife.  I  fay. 

Thou  power  of  deepes,  thy  furges  layd  away, / 

Neptune  great  King  of  waters,  and  by  me 
Be  proud  to  be  commanded,  Nept*tjc  rlffes* 

Nep.  Cinthh  fee. 

Thy  word  hath  ietcht  me  hither* let  me  know 
Why  Ialcend. 

Cintb  Doth  this  majefticke  fhow, 

Give^hee  no  knowledge  yet  ? 

Nep.  Yes  now  I  fee 

Some  thing  intended  Cintbia  worthy  theer 
Goe  on,  lie  be  a  helper. 

Cintb.  Hie  thee  then,  j 
Andc  harge  the  wind  flie  from  his  rockie  den# 

Let  loofe  thy  lubjedb,  onely  Boreas 
Too  foule  for  our  intention  as  he  was, 

Still  kcepe  him  faff  chain'd,  we  muft  have  none  here 
But  vernall  blafts  and  gentle  winds  appeare. 

Such  as  blow  flowers,  and  through  the  glad  Bowes  fing 
Many  foft  welcomes  to  the  lady  ipring. 

Thcfe  are  our  muficke  l  next,  thy  watry  race 
Bring  on  in  couples  :  we  are  pleas'd  to  grace 
This  noble  night,  each  in  their  richeft  things 
Your  owne  deeps  or  the  broken  velfell  brings, 

Be  prodigally  and  I  (hall  be  as  kind, 

And  fhine  at  fu!l  upon  you. 

Nep.  Hoe  the  wind  Enter  Eohts  out  of  a  roefa. 

Commanding  Eilas. 

Eol.  Great  Neptmr 
Nep.  He. 

Eol.  What  is  thy  will  ^ 

ZVep-Wcdoe  command  thee  free 
Favonius  and  thy  milder  winds  to  wait 
Upon  our  Gintbij  but  tye  Boreas  ftraight, 

Hee  s  too  rebellious# 

Ed,  I  flhall  doe  it. 

B  2  Neji, 
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Nep*  Doe,  great  matter  of  the  flotsd^and  all  below* 
Thy  full  command  has  taken, 

Eil.  Hoc !  the  Maine  $ 

Neptune* 

2(epiHeC  re 

EoU  Boeras  has  broke  his  chaine, 

And  ftrugling  with  the  reft  has  got  away. 

%(ep*  Let  him  alone,  lie  take  him  up  at  fea, 

He  will  not  long  be  thence,  goe  once  againe 
Andcall  out  of  the  bottomes  of  the  Maine, 

Blew  cPntheus ,  and  the  reft,  charge  them  put  on 
Their  greateft  pearles  and  the  inoft  fparkling  ftone 
The  beating  rccke  breeds,  till  this  night  is  done 
By  me  a  folemne  honour  to  the  Moone, 

Fife  like  a  full  foile. 

Eol  I  am  gone* 

Cin*  Darke  night 

Strike  a  full  ftlence,  doe  a  thorow  right 
To  this  great  Chorus ,  that  our  Muficke  may 
Touch  high  as  heayen,  and  makethe  Eaft  breake  day 
At  mid- night.  Nlufickc. 

Song. 

Cynthia  to  thy  power  and  them 
we  obey. 

Joy  Jo  this  great  company  y 
and  no  day 

Come  tofieale  th'js  night  away^ 

T  ill  the  rites  of  love  a>  e  ended, 

And  the  lujiy  Bri  iegroome  Jay  > 

Welcome  light  of  all  be  friended* 

Face  out  you  vs  at  ry  powers  below3 
let  your  feJe 
'  when  they  row 
even  beate. 

Let  your  nnkyiowne  mea fores  fit 
To  the  ft  ill  windes^  tell  to  all 
That  gods  are  come  immortall  great* 

To 
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'to  honour  this  great  Nuptial], 

The  Meafure. 

Second  Son^ 

Hold  backt  thy  boures  darly  night  til]  we  haw  dm. 
The  d*y  will  come  too  font} 

T  dung  Maids  will  curfe  tbee  if  thou  fleaffi  away. 

And  leav'Jl  their  blujhes  open  to  the  day, 

S tayi  ftajy  and  hide 
the  blujhes  of  the  Bride* 

S tay  gentle  nighty  and  with  thy  darfyiejfe  eoz  er 
the  kiffes  of  her  Lover . 

$  tay  and  cmfoxnd  her  teares  and  her jhrilleryingj ,, 

Her  make  denials  >  Vowes  and  often  dyings 
Stay  and  bide  all , 
hut  helpe  not  though  (he  call, 

Nep>  Great  Quvene  of  us  and  heaven, 

Hear  what  I  bring  to  make  this  houre  a  full  one. 
If  not  her  meafure; 

Cintb  Speake  Seas  King. 

Nep,  Thy  tunes  my  Amphitrfa  joyes  to  have, 
When  they  will  dance  upon  the  riling  wave, 

And  court  me  as  the  fayles,  my  Trytons  play 
Muficke  to  lead  a  ftorme,  He  lead  the  way. 

Song.  Mealiire. 

To  bed*  to  bed % com eHymznJe ad  the  71  ride  0 
tsfnd  lay  her  by  her  husbands  fide  : 

Bring  in  the  Virgins  every  one 
T hat  grieve  to  lye  alone  : 

7  bat  they  may  kjjfe  while  they  may  fay>  a  maid \ 
To  morrow  * twill  be  other  kijl  and] aid ; 
Hefperus  be  long  a  flowing^ 
iVhilfi  thefe  Luvers  an  a  twining* 

EolMo  Neptune. 

Nept t  E>lus* 

Eol.  The  Seas  goe  hie, 

Sorea/ hath  rais’d  a  ftorme,,goe  and  applie 
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Thy  trident,  elfe  I  prophefie,  ere  day 
"  Many  a  tall  (hip  will  be  caft  away  : 

Defcend  with  all  the  gods,  and  all  their  power 
To  ftrike  a  Calmc. 

Cin .  A  thanks  to  every  one,  and  to  gratulate 
So  great  a  fervic®  done  at  my  delire, 

Ye  (hall  have  many  flouds  fuller  and  higher 
Then  you  have  wilht  for„no  Ebbe  (hall  dare, 

To  let  the  day  fee  where  your  dwellings  are : 

Now  backe  unto  your  government  in  haft. 

Left  your  proud  charge  ftiould  fwell  above  the  waft, 

And  win  upon  the  Hand. 

N&p.\Y  e  obey  •  N ipime  defietu //, 

and  the  Sea-gods, 

Cinth.  Hold  up  thy  head  dead  night,  feeft  th©u  not  day  ? 
The  Eaft  begins  to  lighten,  I  muft  downs 
And  give  my  brother  place* 

Nigb,  Oh  I  could  frowne 
T o  fee  the  day,  the  day  chat  flings  his  light. 

Upon  my  Kingdomes,  &  contemnesold  Night, 

Let  him  goe  on  and  flame,  I  hope  to  fee 
Another  wild-fire  in  his  Axletree, 

And  ail  falfe  drencht,but  I  forgot, fpeak  Queenc. 

The  day  gro  wes  on,  I  muft  no  more  be  feene* 
dn.  Heave  up  thy  drowfie  head  agen,  and  fee 
A  greater  light,  a  greater  Majeftie, 

Betweenc  our  fed:  and  us,  whip  up  thy  teame, 

The  day  breakes  here,  and  yon  fame  flafhing  fti  eame 
Shot  from  the  South,  fay,  which  way  wilt  thou  goe  ? 

Nigl\  lie  vanifh  into  miffs. '  Exeunt, 

Qjimb,  I  into  day.  Finis  CMaske* 

King*  Take  lights  there  Ladies,  get  the  Bride  to  bed, 

We  will  not  fee  you  laid,  good  night  Amintor , 

Wee’l  eafeyou  of  that  tedious  ceremony^ 

Were  it  my  cafe,  I  fbould  thinke  time  run  flow. 

If  thou  beeft  uoble,  youth,  get  me  a  boy, 

That  may  defend  my  Kingdome  from  my  foes. 

Amm< 
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Amin .  All  happinefle  to  you. 

King.  Good  night  Mdantm.  "  Exeunt. 

rtABus  Secundm * 

Enter  Euadne,  Alpatia,  Dula,  and  other  Ladies ** 

DV  L.  Madame,  fhall  we  undrefle  you  for  this  fight  ^ 
The  warres  are  nak't  that  you  mull  make  to  night* 

Ena*  Y ou  are  very  merry  Dula. 

DuU  Uhould  be  farre  merrier  Madame*if  it  were  with  me 
As  it  is  with  you. 

Euad '  Why  how  now  wench  > 

DuL  Come  Ladies,  will  you  helped 
Euad,  l  am  foone  undone. 

Dula .  And  as  foone  d one : 

Good  ftoore  of  clothes  wil  trouble  you  at  both. 

Euad  Art  thou  drunke  Dula  l 
Vnla.  Why  heer  s  none  but  wc. 

Euad. Thou  think* ft  belike  there  is  no  modefly 
When  we  are  alone* 

Du.  I  by  my  trot h,y Ou  hit  my  thoughts  aright* 

Euad.  Y  ou  pricke  me  Lady. 

Dula.  Tisagainftmy  will,  ,Trr.  ,:fi 
Anon  you  muft  endure  more,  tnd  lyc  ftilL 
You're  beft  to  pra&ife.  ,, 

Euad.  Sure  this  wench  is  mad. 

Dula.  No  faith,this  is  a  trick  that  I  have  had 
Since  I  was  fourteene, 

Euad.  Tis  high  time  to  leave  its 

P#*N  ay  jnow  lie  keep  it  till  the  trick  leave  me$ 

A  dozen  wanton  words  put  in  your  head, 

Will  make  you  lively  in  your  husbands  bed* 

Euad  Nay  faith  then  take  its 
Dula.  Take  it  Madame,  where  ?  t 

Wc  all  I  hope  will  take  it  that  are  here, 

C  Euad* 

‘  *  f  I  »  -  .~S*  *• 
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Rpad.  Nay  then  I’ve  give  you  cue. 

VuL  So  wiil  I  make 

The  abJcit  min  in  Rhodes  or  his  heart  ak% 

Evad.  Wilt  ta  ke  my  p  la  ce  r  o  n  i  gh  t  ?  r  r 

VttU  lie  hold  your  cards  againit  any  two  I  know. 

E vad.  What  wilt  thou  doe  ? 

DulMidxm  weeYdo  t,  and  make’m  leave  play  too. 

,  Evad.  Afpatia. take  her  part,  T  ,  ,  .  _ 

Thd-1  willrefufejc. 

She  will  pltick  downe’a  fide,  die  does  not  ufe  it. 

Evad.  Why  doe. 

[<  D nl  Y bu  w ill fijid  the  play  ‘ 

Quickly,  hecaufi  your  head  lyes  well  that  way. 

Evad .  I  ihanke  thee  VM#*, would  .thou  couldfl  inftill 
Some  of  thy  mirth  into  Afiatia  : 

Nothing  but  fad  thoughts  in  her  bread  doe  dwell3 
Me  thinkes  a  mcane  betwixe  you  would  doe  well* 

*  DuU  S  he  is  in  /bvc,  hang  me  if  I  Were  fo. 

But  I  could  run  my  countrey,Ilove  too  . 

To  doe  thofe  things  that  people  in  love  doe. 

Ajp.  It  were  a  ttmdeffe  fm i  1  r  fh o u I d  prove  my  chceke5 
Sr.  were  a  fitter  houreffor  me  to  Jiwgb,  ;  N 
When  at  the'Mtkridie f Pdefl  -  ’ '  *  [  , ‘  ‘ 

W ere  pacify  ing  the  offended  powers  < 

With  facrificc.  than  now,  this  fhould  have  bcene 
My  night, &  all  your  hands  Have  been  employed 
In  giving  me  a  fpotlede  offering  .  .  0  ' 

To  young  Ammtfj  be.d,  as are  now 
For  you  :  pardon  Evadn^  would  my  worth 
Were  great  as  yours9  or  that  the  King,  or  he,  • 

Or  both  thought  lb,  perhaps  he 'found' ’me  worth  lefTL 
But  till  he theie 

(Theie  credulous  eares)  he  poWr’d  the  fweeteft  word? 
That  art  or  love  could  frame,  if  he  were  falfe. 

Pardon  it  heaven,  and  if  I  did  wknt 
Vertuej  you  fafely  may  forgive  that  too, 

For  I  have  left  none  that  I  had  from  you. 

1  '  Evad , 
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Euad.  Nay,  leave  this  fa d  talke  Madame. 

A/pat.  Would  I  could,  then  fhould  I  leave  the  caufe. 
Euad.  See  if  you  have  not  fpoyld  all  Dulas  mirth. 

AJpat.  Thou  thinkft  thy  heart  hard,  hut  if  thou  beeft 
caught,  remember  me;  thou  (halt  perceive  a  fire 
fhot  fuddenly  into  thee* 

VuU That’s  not  fo  good,  let’em  flioot  any  thing 
but  fire,  I  feareem  not, 

AJpat.  Well  Wench,  thou  mayft  be  taken# 

Euad.  Ladies  good  night,  He  doe  the  reft  my  (elfe, 

VuL  Nay,  let  your  Lord  doe  fome. 

Afpt  Lay  a  garland  on  my  hearfe  of  the  difmall  Ycwl 
Euad .  Thats  one  of  your  fad  fo/i gs  Madam. 

AJp.  Beleeve  me,*tis  a  very  pretty  one. 

Euad .  How  is  it  Madam  ? 

*  Song*  'js  . 

Aft*  Lay  a  garland  on  my  hearfe  of  the  difmall  yew. 
Maidens  willow  branches  beare ,  fayTdyed  true: 

My  Love  was  falfe,  but  1  was  firme/rom  my  houre  of  birth," 
Upon  my  buryed  body  fay  lightly  gentle  earth. 

«  Euad.  F  ie  ont  Madam,  the  words  are  fo  ftrange,  they  are 
able  to  make  one  dreame  of  Hobgoblins:  I  could  never  have 
the  power,  fiug  that  Vnla. 

Dula ♦  I  could  never  have  the  power 
To  love  one  above  an  houre, 

But  my  heart  would  prompt  mine  eye 
On  fome  other  man  to  flie, 

Venus  fixe  mine  eyes  faft,g 

Or  if  not,  give  me  all  that  I  fhall  fee  at  la  ft, 

Euad.  So,  leave  me  now.  - 
Dw/j.  Nay,  we  muft  fee  you  lay d. 

Aft.  Madam  good  night,  may  all  the  marriage  joyes 
That  longing  m  lidsimagine  in  their  beds, 

Prove  fo  unto  you,  may  no  difeontent  :  > 

Grow  twixt  your  Love  and  you,' but  if  there  doe,* 

Enquire  of  me,  and  I  will  guide  your  ntone. 

Teach  you  an  artificial!  way  to  grieve. 

C  2  To 
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T o  keepe  your  forrow  wakings  love  your  Lord 
No  work  chan  i>  but  if  you  love  (6  well, 

Alas  you  may  difpleafe  him,  fo  did  I,  • 

This  is  the  laft  time  you  {hall  looks  on  me  : 

Ladies  farewell,  as  (bone  as  I  am  dead, 

Come  all  and  watch  one  night  about  my  hearfe. 

Bring  each  a  mournful!  ftory  and  a  teare 
T o  offer  at  it  when  I  goe  to  earth  : 

With  flattering  I  vie  clafpe  my  coffin  rounds 
Write  on  my  brow  my  fortune,  let  my  Beere 
Be  borne  by  Virgincs  that  fhaJl  ling  by  courfe 
The  truth  of  Maids  and  perjuries  of  men. 

Et ud*  Alas,  Ipirtythee-  Exit  Euadae^ 

Omnes *  Madam  good  night, 
i  Ljdy.  Come,  weele  let  in  the  Bridegroome. 

DuL  Where’s  my  Lord  ? 

1  Lady* Here  take  this  light »  Enter  tAbnintvr 

VaU  Youle  find  her  in  the  darkc* 

I  Lady*  Your  Ladies  fcarce  a  bed  yet ,  you  nmft  help  her* 
A$»  Goe  and  be  happy  in  your  Ladies  love, 

May  all  the  wrongs  that  you  have  done  to  me, 

Be  utterly  forgotten  in  my  death, 
lie  trouble  you  no  more ,  yet  I  will  take 
A  parting  kiffe,  and  will  not  be  denied. 

You*l  come  my  Lord,  and  lee  the  Virgines  weepo 
When  I  am  layd  in  earth,  though  you  your  felfe 
Can  know  no  piety  :  thus  I  winde  my  felfe 
Into  this  willow  garland,  and  am  prouder 
That  I  was  once  your  love  (though  now  refus’d) 

Than  to  have  had  another  true  to  me. 

So  with  my  prayers  I  leave'you,and  muft  try 
Some  yet  unprattis'd  way  to  grieve  and  dye. 

T>ul.  Come  Ladies,  will  yougoe  l  Exit  Afiatis* 

Ont*Good  night  my  Lord* 

Amin*  Much  happinefle  unto  you  all*  Exeunt  Ladies • 

I  did  that  Lady  wrong  •  me  thinkes  I  feelc  * 

Her  griefs  fhoot  fuddenly  through  all  niy  veines  ^ 

Mine 
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Mine  eyes  run,  this  is  ftrange  at  fuch  a  time. 

It  was  rheKingfirfi  mov'd  me  to't5  but  he 

Has  not  my  will  in  keeping - -whydocl 

Perplex  my  felfe  thus  >  i'omething  whii'pers  me5 
Goe  nbt  to  bed  :  my  guilt  is  not  fo  great 
As  mine  owne  conlcience  ( too  fenfible  ) 

Would  make  me  thinke ;  I  onely  brake  a  promile, 

And  twas  the  King  that  forced  me  :  timorous  flefh, 

Why  rtiak’lt  thou  fo  l  away  my  id  le  feares.  Enter  Eua'dit. 

Yonder  fhe  is,  the  luftre  of  whofe  eye 

Can  blot  away  the  fad  remembrance 

Of  all  theft  things :  Oh  Hiy  Euadne  fpare 

That  tender  body,  let  it  not  take  cold, 

The  vapours  of  the  night  will  not  fall  here 
To  bed  my  Love,  Hymen  will  punifli  us 
For  being  flack  performers  of  his  rites* 

Cam'ft  thou  to  call  me  ? 

Euad*  No. 

Amin ♦  Come,  come*  my  Love, 

And  let  us  looft  our  ftlves  to  one  another. 

Why  art  thou  up  fo  long  / 

Euadne*  I  am  not  well, 

Amin.  To  bed,  then  let  me  winde  thee  in  theft  armes. 

Till  I  have  banifht  fickneffe.1  •  , 

Euad.  Good  my  Lord  I  cannot  fleepe. 

Amint .  Euadne  wee’l  watch,  I  nreane  no  fleeping  t 
Euad.  He  not  goe  to  bed. 

Amin'  I  prethce  doe. 

Euad- 1  will  not  for  the  world# 

Amint.  Why  my  deere  Love  * 

Euad.  Why  ?  I  haye  fworne  I  will  not, 

Amint.  Sworne  l  Evadne.  I» 

Ambit* How  1  Sworne  Euadne  f 

Euad.  Yes,  fworne  Amin\or\  and  will  fweare  againc^ 

If  you  will  wilh  to  heare  me. 

Amint.  To  whom  have  you  iwomc  this  ? 

Euad*  If  I  ftiould  name  him,  the  matter  were  not  great. 

C  J  Amint* 
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j4minhCott\ey  this  is  but  the  coynefle  of  a  Bride# 

^Euad-  The  coyneffe  of  a  Bride  ? 

Amint ♦  How  prettily  that  frowne  becomes  thee  - 
E uad.  Doe  you  like  it  fo  ? 

Amint.  Thou  can&not  dreflfe  thy  face  in  fuch  a  looke 
But  I  (hall  like  it. 

E W.  What  looke  likes  you  bed  > 

Amint.  Why  doe  you  aske  ? 

'E«*d,That  I  may  (hew  you  one  lefle  pleafingto  you/ 
Amint.  How’s  that  > 

E uad.  That  I  may  (hew  you  one  lefle  pleafing  to  youfr 
Amint .  I  prethee  put  thy  jeds  in  milder  lookes# 
ft  (hewes  as  thou  wert  angry. 

E uah  So  perhaps  I  am  indeed i 
Amint .  Why  who  has  done  thee  wrong  ? 
i  Name  me  the  man,  and  by  thy  felfe  I  fweare. 

Thy  yet  unconquercd  felfe  I  will  revenge  thee* 

E  uad.  Now  I  (hall  try  thy  truch,  if  thou  doeft  love  me» 
Thou  weigh’d  not  any  thing  compar’d  with  me, 

Life,  honour,  joyes  eternall,  all  delights 
This  world  canyeeld,  or  hopefull  people  faine, 

Or  in  the  life  to  come  are  light  as  ayre 
To  a  true  Lover  when  his  Lady  frownes, 

And  bids  him  doe  this :  wilt  thou  kill  this  man } 

Sweare  my  hmintoryand  lie  kidfe  the  (in 
OfTfrom  thy  lips# 

A mh.t.  I  will  not  fweare  (weet  Love,, 

Till /doe  know  the  caule.j 
E uad*  I  wood  thouwouldd, 

Wby  it  is  thou  that  wronged  me,  /hate  thee, 

Thou  (houldft  haveddld  thy  (el(e#  -  > 

A  mint.  If  I  (hould  know  that,  I  (hould  quickly  kill 
The  man  you  hated. 

E/W*  Know  it  then,  and  do’t. 

AwzVr.Oh  no,  what  looke  foere  thou  (halt  put  on, 

To  try  my  faith,  Khali  not  thinketheefalfe, 

I  cannot  finde  one  blemidi  in  thy  face, 
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Where  falfhood  (liquid  abide, leave  and  to  bed,, 

Ifyou  have  fworne  to  any  of  the  virgins 
That  were  your  old  companions,  topreferve 
Your  maidenhead  a  ni0ht5  it  rpay  be  done 
Without  this  meanes*  -  . 

Ezad .  A  maidenhead  Ammtor  at  my  yeares  £  ' 
hmin*  Sure  (he  raves,  this  cannot  be 
Thy  natural!  temper,  Hull  I  call  thy  maids  ? 

Either  thy  healthful/ fleep  hath  left  thee  long. 

Or  elfc  fome  fever  rages  in  thy  blonde 

Evad .  Neither  A mintor^  think  you  I  am  mad, 

Becaule  I  fpeake  the  truth  ? 
hmin.  Will  you  not  lye  with  me  to  night  ? 

Ev.  To  night?you  talk  as  if  I  would  he  reafter, 

Amin.  Hereafter  ?  yes  I  doe. 

EW- You  are  deceiv'd,  put  off  amazement,  and  v:  ith  pa~ 
What  I  fhall  utter,  for  the  Oracle  (tience  marke 

Kno wes  nothing  truer,  tis  not  for  a  night 
Or  two  that  I  forbearethy  bed,  but  forever*, 

A  min.  I  dreame,  —  awake  hmintor. 

Evad. You  hcare  tight',  , 

I  {ooner  will  find  out  the  beds  of  fnakes,' 

And  with  my  youthfull  blond  warme  th  .ircold  flefh* 
Letting  them  curie  themfelves  about  my  limbes. 

Than  flecpe  one  night  with  thee;  $  this  is  not  faind. 

Nor  founds  it  like  the  coynelfe  of  a  bride. 

A  min  Is  flefh  fo  earthly  to  endure  all  this  ? 

Are  thefe  the  joyes  of  marriage  ?  Hymen  keepe 
This  fbry  (that  will  make  fucceeoing  youth  . 

Negledl  thy  ceremonies)  from  all  eares. 

Let  it  not  rife  up  for  thy  lhame  and  mine 
To  after  ages,  we  will  fcorne  thy  lawes. 

If  thou  no  better  blefle  them,  touch  the  heart  r 
Ofherthatthouhaftfentmeortheeworld- 
Shal  know  there’s  not  an  altar  that  will  fmoke  / 
Inpraileofthee^ewilladoptusfonnes,  . 

Then  vertue  (hall  inherit3  and  not  bloud : 
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If  we  doe  luff,  wee’le  take  the  next  we  meet, 

Serving  our  felves  as  other  creatures  doe, 

And  never  take  note  of  the  female  more, 

Nor  of  her  iffue.  I  doc  rage  in  vaine, 

She  can  but  jeft  ;  Oh  pardon  me  my  love. 

So  dearc  the  thoughts  are  that  I  hold  of  thee. 

That  I  muft  breake  forth ;  (atisfie  my  feare : 

It  is  a  paine  beyond  the  hand  of  death. 

To  be  in  doubt  j  confirme  it  with  an  oath, 
Ifthisbetruc. 

Euad .  Doe  you  invent  the  forme, 

Let  there  be  in  it  all  the  binding  words 
Divels  and  Conjurers  can  put  together, 

And  I  will  take  it ;  I  have  fworne  before. 

And  here  by  all  things  holy  doeagaine. 

Never  to  be  acquainted  with  thy  bed* 

Is  your  doubt  over  now  ? 

Amin .  1  know  too  much,  would  I  had  doubted  ftill  s 
Was  ever  fuch  a  marriage  night  as  this  ? 

You  powers  above,  if  you  did  ever  aieane 
Man  fliould  beus3d  thus  »you  have  thought  away 
How  he  may  beare  himfelfe  antHave  his  honour: 
Inftruft  me  in  it ;  for  tojmy  dull  eyes; 

There  h  no  meane,no  moderate  courfe  to  rum 
I  muft  livefcorn'd,  or  be  a  murderer ; 

Is  there  a  third  ?  why  is  this  night  focalme  > 

Why  does  not  heaven  lpeake  in  thunder  to  us. 

And  drownc  her  voyce  1 

Enid*  This  rage  will  doe  no  good. 

Amin.  EwadWieare  me,thou  haft  tane  an  oath. 

But  luch  a  rafti  one,  that  to  keepeit,  were 
Worlethan  to  Iweare  it*  call  it  backe  to  thee. 

Such  vowes  as  thole  never  afeend  the  heaven, 

A  tcare  or  two  will  walh  it  quite  away : 

Have  mercy  on  my  youth*  my  hopefull  youth, 

If  thou  be  pittifull,  for  (without  boaft) 

This  land  was  proud  ofme:what  Lady  was  there 

That 
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That  men  cald  faireahd  vertuous  in  this  He* 

That  v  ou!d  have  Ihund  my  Jove  >  It  is  in  thee  >  v. 

To  make  me  hold  this  worth  ..  ■  Oh  wc  vainCBiew, 
That  trull  out  ail  our  reputation 
To  rdhipon  the  weakeand  yceldinghand 
Of  feeble-women !  hut  thou  art  not  (tone  $ 

Thy  flefti  is  foft,  and  in  thine  eyes  doth  dwell 
The  Ipirit  of  love>  thy  heart  cannot  be  hard* 

Come  lead  me  from  the  bottome  of  defpaire, 

To  all  the  /byes  thou  half  *  I  know  thou  wilt, 

And  make  me  ca refull  left  the  fudden  change 
Ore-come  my  fpirks. 

EW*  When  I  call  backe  this  oath,  the  paine$  of  hell  invi- 
row  me.  -•  •  • 

Amin,  I  fleepe,  and  am  too  temperate,  come  to  bed  ,or  by 
Thole  haires  >  which  if  thou  halt  a  loule  like  to  thy  locks , 
Were  threads  for  Kings  to  wear®  i!-; 

At  out  their  armes. 

Euad.  Why  fo  perhaps  they  are*  *  -1 

Amzw.I'edragge  thee  to  my  bed,  and  make  thy  tongue 
II  idoethis  wicked  oath5oron  thy  flcfli 
lie  print  a  thou  (and  wounds  to  let  out  life. 

Evad.  I  learc  thee  not5doe  what  thou  darft  to  me3 
Every  ill  (budding  word*  or  threarning  looke 
Thou  (hew*!!  to  me,  wih  be  reveng’d  at  fuil.j 
A  mm  It  will  not  Hire  Ev*dtK. 

Evad,  Doe  not  you  hazard  that*  ‘ 

A  mint  Ha  ye  your  Champions  ? 

Evad .  Alas  A mintor^  think  it  thou  I  ferbesre 
To  fleepe  with  thee,  becaulc  I  have  put  on 
A  maidens  ftridn  fle  ?  looke  upon  rhefe  cheekes, 

And  thou  (halt  find  thdhot  and  riling  blood 
Unapt  for  liich  a  vow»  no,  in  this  heart 
There  dwels  as  much  defire,  and  as  much  will 
To  put  that  wifnt  ad  in  pradifr,  as  ever  yet 
Was  knowne  to  woman,  and  they  have  beeue  fhowne 
Both,  but  it  was  the  folly  of  thy  youth, 
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To  thinke  this  beauty  (to  what  land  foe're  •  >  r '  -  -  j 

It  fhail  be  caHJ  (hall  ftoope  to  any  fecon  J.  -  •  1  3f  :  j 

I  doe  en'Joylthe beft,  and  in  that  hight  r’ 

Have  fworne  to  hand,  or*die  :  you  guefle  the  man.- 
A  min.  No,  let  me  know  the  man  that  wrongs  me  fo, 
That  I  may  cut  his  body  into  mot  :s, 

And  fcatter  it  before  the  Northern  wind.  -  :  v1 

Evad.  You  dare. not  flrike  him.  J  : 

Amin.  Doe  not  wrong  me  fo>  *  * 

Yes,  if  his  body  were  a  poyfonous  plant,1 \ 

That  it  were  death  to  touch, 1  have  a  foule ; 

Will  throw  me  on  him. 

Evad  .  Why  «tis  the  King*  J  -  -  i  ,  '  /  - 

Amin .  The  King  ? 

EW.  What  will  you  doe  now  ?  ; 

Amin-Tteflonhc  King. 

Evad.  What  did  he  make  this  match  for  dull  Aminter 
Amin.  Oh  thou  haft  nam’d  a  word  that  wipes  away 
AH  thoughts  revengeful!  s  in  that  (acred  name,  * 

?Thc  Kijig*  there  lyes  a  terror  ;  what  fraile  man 
Dares  lift  his  hand  againft  it  ? let the  Gods 
Speake  to  him  when  they  piea(e3  till  when  let  us 
Suffer,  and  Wjaite*.  • 

Evad.  Why  ftioiild  you  fill  your  (clfe  fo  full  of  heate. 
And  hafte  fotoiny  bed  ?  I  am  no  virgin.  !  1 

Amin.  What  divell  puc.it  in  thy  fancy  then  a 
To  marry  me  >  ^  , 

Evad*  Alas,  I  mu/1  have  one 
To  father  children,and  to  beare  the  name 
Of  husband  to  me,  that  my  (innemay  be* 

More  honourable. 

Aminu  What  a  ftrangething  am  I  >  > 

Evad .  A  mifefable  one,  one  that  my  fclfe  * 

Am  Tory  for.- 

Amin.  Why  fhqw  it  then  In  this, 

If-thou  haft  pittic*  though  thy  love  be  none* 

Kill  me,  and  all  truclovers  that  (hall  live 
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In  after  age*  croft  in  their  defires, 

Shall  blefiethy  memory,  and  call  thee  good, 
Becaufe  fijeh  mercy  in  thy  heart  was  found, 

To  rida  lingring  wretch*. 

Evad .  I  muft  have  one 

To  fill  thy  roome  againe,  if  thou  wert  dead* 

Elfe  by  this  night  1  would  :  I  pitty  thee. 

Amin ♦  Thefeftrangeand  Hidden  injuries  have  falne 
So  thicke  upon  me,  that  Mole  all  fenfe 
Of  what  they  are :  me  thinks  I  am  not  wrong'd. 

Nor  is  it  ought,  if  from  the  ccnfti  ring  world  ' 

I  can  but  hide  it  —  Reputation, 

Thou  art  a  word,  no  more,  but  thou  haft  fhowne 
An  itnpuder.ee  Co  high 9  that  to  the  world 
I  feare  thou  wilt  betray  or  lhamc  thy  felfc. 

Evad%  To  cover  fliame  I  tooke  thee,  never  feare 
That  I  would  blaze  my  felfe. 

Amin .  Nor  let  the  King. 

Know  I  conceive  he  wrongs  me,  then  mine  honour 
Will  thruft  me  into  a&ion,  that  my  flelh 
Could  beare  with  patience,  and  it  is  foraeeafe 
To  me  in  thefe  extremes*  that  I  knew  this 
Before  I  toucht  thee ;  elfe  had  all  thefinnes 
Of  mankind  ftood  betwixt  me  and  thc’King, 

1  had  gone  through*cm  to  his  heart  and  thirie, 

I  hive  loft  one  defire,  tis  not  his  crowne 
Shall  buy  me  to  thy  bed :  now  Irefolve  ; 

He  has  difhonour’d  thee*  give  me  thy  hand, 

Be  careful!  of  thy  credit,  and  fin  clofe, 

Tis  all  I  wife,  upon  thy  chamber  floore 
lie 'reft  to  night*  that  morning  vifiters 
May  tbinke  we  did  as* married  people  ufe> 

And  prethee  fmile  upon  me  when  they  come, 

And  feeme  to  toy,  as  if  thou  hadft  been  pleas’d 
With  what  we  did. 

Ev ad.  F eare  not,  I  will  doe  this. 

Anun%  Gome  let  us  pra&ife,  and  as  wantonly 
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As  ever  loving  bride  and  bridcgroomc  met9. 

Lets  laugh  and  enter  here. 

Evad,  I  am  content..  -  ^ 

A  min*  Downe  all  the  (welling*  of  my  troubled  1 
When  vve  walke  thus  intwin*d;let  all  eyesfep.  > 

If  ever  lovers  better  di  1  agree.  >  : . .  .,s  0 

Enter  Ajpjtga*  Antiphila^  Olympias. 

Afp*  Away,  you  are  not  Ach  force  it  no  furt  her. 

Good  gods,  how  well  you  looke  l  flich  a  full  colour 
Yong  bafhfuil  brides  put  on ;  fure  you  arc  new  married*. 

Ant.  Yes  Madame  to  yourgriefc*^ 

Ajp,  Alas  poorewencheSj,  _ -r;  ; 

Goc  learne  to  love  fi,rft5  learnc  to  lo(e  your  (elves, 

Learneto  be  flattered)  and  bdeeye,  anchbiefle  , 

The  double  tongue  that  dia  ir,  ,  :  ;  ?’ 

Make  a  faith  cut  of  the,  miracles  of  ape ier$  lovers. 

Did  you  nere  love  yet  wenches  ?  (peake  Qlp:ptis}  {  v, 

Such  as  fpeake  truth  and  dy'd  isHj  ,.f(  4  <  ■  (  , 

And  like  mebelcey]e ft 
Thou  haft  an  eafie  temper,  tit  fpjLftampe^  (  :,;*t 
Oljmp.  Never*  ,  :  j>i  •  •'  - 

Ajp.  Nor  you  Anttphila  It  _ , *  ]y  Ant* 

Afp,  Then  my  good  girles ,  be  more  therr  womeui 
At  leaft,  be  more  then  LjWas  ,  and.  b^  fure  you  credit  apy 
thing  the  light gives  ligfjt  to  5  heforq  a  .man  $.rather  he^veo  1 
the  fea  weepcs  for  the  rpiu’^.n^erci^t  1 1 

ther  the  wind  courts  but;  th?  pregnant  (ay W?  >yhen  the 
ftrong  cordage  crackps , , rather  £hc, rogues  .bwf  :Sp  kifle . \ i 
the  fruit  in  wealthy  Auunu^vvhen .all  filles  plafted  ;  \  jjf  you  { 
needs  muft  love  (forc'd  By  ill  fate)  take  toyoi^»maidefi  bo-;iT 
fomes  two  dead  cold  afpipj^  . ana  of  thcoi^ke  toyer^  they  u i  ( 
cannot  flatter  nor  forftyeafe pione  A 

for  all  5  but  man,  oh  that  b^uVman  ]<f:  {!r  ;  ■■■  .  b*iqbi4A 

Come  lets  be  fad  my  girles,  ? 

That  downe  caftofthine  eye  OUmpiat  d  i  . 

Shewcs  a  fine  forrow ;  marke.A^i^iJf^!  ( /7  ?  e  i -I 

luft.  iuch  another  was  the  Nymph  JEwms  ;  j  ,vd  ’ 
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;  >\\  .  ;  A  l  ■-  -  A  ■' 

When  Tari*  brought  home  H*Um :  now  -i.teare, 
And  then  thou  art  a  pcecebxpreflingfuJly  f 
The  Cartbagi  Qu^e^e* .when  from  a  cojdjiea  rqc(iC,  . 
Full  with  her  loffOWfl  &c  tycJSfait  her.eyes, 

»t'  .1  r  *  rr1  ..  .  ft  •  '  J  .  ..  i  I  ’  - !  i  '  « t  n  i 


What  would  this'Weriich  Joe,  1  r  (he  W£i'£  'A jpatia -X 
Here  (he  would  (land,  till  (orne  mqfejpK  tying  god 
Turnd  her  to  marble :  *tis  enough  n^y  wcncb> 

Shew  me  the  peece  of  needle  wo  ike  you  w  rought* 
hnt.  Of  Ariadije  Madani  l 
A//j.  Yes  that  peece, 

Th  is  (hould  be  T/;eyez^,has^  coufening 
You  meant  him  tor  a  man'#.' 

*  Ant.  He  was  fo  Madam* J  * 

A Jp.  Why  then  Tis  we U  enough,  neyer lookc back?. 

You  have  a  full  wijffle,  arid  a  falte  ht^af  t  Tbefews 
Does  nothhe  (tofy  fay,  his  Keele  w«V  fplic* 

Or  his  Malts Ifeefl t, l6rlome  kiride  rocke  or  other 
Afet  witn  hfs A^lIeJl  ?  »V  •  •  l<t'  i.  (  "  onf 

'^Jtf  ftipulJ1  iijai^eiie  coulcf  the  grids  know  this,  y, 

-^JWlPniScPS^att^tneir^n&niber  raiye  a 
But  they  are  alias  ill .  TkhU  falfe  finile  was  well  expreft, 

In  this  place  worke  a  qtucke^fyad,  -v  __  . ..  . ,  ....  , 

And  ovepPafi|.ilfojknmiihg  water, 

Doe thh'cieare fb: the  lifcwloch.  ’  '  V  *?:*  ' 
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A fp,  Twill  make  the  (lory  wroflg’dhw  wafui 
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You  are  m^cU  cniftajKen  wetncb ,  t  .  (  r 
Thefe  colours  are  hot  dqtl^nd  pale  qbough 

To  (hew,  a  fouie.fp  .fyU  of  jh'i fer.y 

rwsniDair.uiwi.-qran^. 
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As  this  fad  Ladies  was,  dos  it  by  me. 

Doe  it  againc,  by  me  the  loft f  t 
And  you  (hall  find  all  true  but  the  wilde  Ilaffd* 

I  ftand  upon  the  fea  breach  now,  and  thinke* 

Mine  arme.s  thus#  and  mine  hair#:  blowne  with  the  wind# 
Wilde  as  that  <defart,  and  let-all  aboutme  .  * 

Tell  that  I  am  forfaken,  doe  my  face 
(If  thou  hadft  ever  feeling  ofa  forrow) 

Thus,  thus,  Antifhila  ftrive  to. make  medooke 
Like  forrowes  monument,  and  the  trees  about  me 
Let  them  be  dry  and  leavelcfie,  let  the  rocks 
Groane  with  continuall  furges#and  behind  me 
Make  all  a  dcfolation,  looke,  looke  wenches, 

A  miferablelife  ofthis  poorepi&ure, 

0//>#D~cre  Madam,  '*/ /t:<. . '  Z , 

Aft •  Ihave  done,  fit  do tone,  and  let  us  ;  . .  h  * 
tU  pon  that  point  fixe  all  our  eyes, that  point  there  ; 

Make  a  dull  filence  till  you  feeic  a  fudden  fadnefle,  >  /  > 

Give  us  new  follies'.  ^  JE litter  CaliapAX* 

CM.  The  King  may  doe  this,  and  fee  may  not  doe  .it* 

My  child  is  wrong’d#  difgrac’d :  well, How  n6\y’hufwivc§  * 
What  at  your  cafe  Hs  this  a  time  to  Mm  /  up  you  young 
Lazie  whores,  up  or  lie  (wenge  you#  ’  •  ‘  „  /  r 

Olim.  Nay  good  my  Lord-  1  ‘  ,  *  .  **,.  i! 

CaU  You’l  lie  downe  fhortly,  get  you  in  and  worke,' 
What  arc  you  grownc  fo  refty  ?  ypu  want  jieares*  J 
We  ftiall  have  fome  of  the  Court  boy es  doc  tljat  office. 

AnU  My  Lord,  we  doe  no  more  then  weare^harg'd:  ? 

It  is  the  Ladies  pleafure  we  be  thus  in  griefej 
Shee  is  forfaken*  . . ,  ,*^Do  3 

Cal  Theirc1^^  rugiletdb,  r 
AyongdiflemblingflavW/Welhg^  „ 
lie  have  a  bout  with  that  boy/tis  high  time 
Now  to  be  valiant,  I  confeflb  my  y  6»th 
Was  never  prone  that  way  i  wh&^ife  an  afle  r 
A  Court  ftale  ?  well  I  will  be  valiant, 

And  beate  fome  dozen  of  thefe  whelps,  I  will,  and  there’s 
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Another  of  cm,  a  trim  cheating  fouldier, ,1  j 

Ilemaulerhat  rafcall,  has  out-bray*d  me  twice. 

But  now  I  thanke  the  gods  I  am  valiant, 

Gpe/get  you  in.  He  take  a  courie  wichall.  Exeunt  Omneu* 
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E*Ser  Clem  ?  Strata,  Diphilw • 


,  nil  } 1  \J  a  /  3ffl  O  i:  T.  1(1  ?j'  ,  f  j  ^ |  .  •  ‘ 

CL  £♦  Y  our  fi  Her  ft  not  up  y  et. '  ,  v  \ 

Dipb.  Oh,  Brides  mutt  take  their  morpings  reft. 

The  night  is  troubleiomev  .  ,  .  o3  ;  ?  •  , 

Stra*% But  not  tedious.  t  (night, 

j Jipb,  "What  ods  ,  hee  has  not  my  fitters  maiden-head  to 
-Srrj^NojjjtSrods  againft  any  Bridegroome  living,hc  neie 
gets  it  while  he  lives,  ^ 

Diph.  Y’are  merry  with  my  fitter ,  you'le  pleafe  to  allow* 
me  the  fame  freed ome  with  your  mother.  , 

Stra.  Shee’s  at  your  (ervice  ♦  ,  v  v  >  ■ 

Difh,  Then  ftiee's  merry  enough  of  her  felfc^flhee  needs  n& 
tickling,  knocke  at  the  dore. 

Stra.  We  ihall  interrupt  them. 

Dipb*  No  matter,  they  have  the  yeere  before  them# 

Good  morrow  fifur,  fpare  your  felfe  to  day ,  the  night  will » 
come  againe*  %■  Enter  tAmintor* 

Amin ♦  Whos  there ,  my  brother  M  am  noreadier  yet, 
your  fitter  is  but  now  up. 

J)ipb.  You  looke  as  you  had  lott  your  eyes  to  night ,  I J 
thinkc  you  ha  not  flept. 

Amint*  1  faith  I  have  nor# 

Dipb  You  have  done  better  them  » 

A  mint.  We  ventured  for  a  boy,  when  he  is  twelve^  * 

A  ftiall  com/iian  d  agalnft  the  foes  of  F  hocks ,  , 

Stra*  Y ou  cannot,  you  want  fleepe,  , 

^in/ristrue.butftie  .  • 

* 
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As  if  (he  had  drunke  Ltfke,  or  Had  iimd©  J  £  r  J  A 

Even  with  heaven,  did  Fetch  ll> #ili  a  lUep4ty 
So  fwcefe  and  lound, 

Diph.  W hats  that  > 

Your  After  frets  this  morning,  and  does  turne  her 
eyes  upon  me  *  as  p  ople  on  their  headiman*  fhe  does  chafei 
and  kifle,  and  chafe  Rgaine  a  $heek«s  /fhees  in 

another  worla#  ■ 


Then  I  had  loft ,  I  was  about  to  laj  ,  you  had  not 
got  her  maiden-head  fO  hight.^‘ f  ^  ’  ^  - 

Ha,  be  does  not  mocke  me,  y ’ad  loft  indeed* 

I  doe  not  nfe  to  bungle*  ,  (  ;  '  ?v  ‘  ‘ 11  /  . [  i  f  4 1  ^ 

Cteo.  You  dob  deiftVie n  1  O i<\H  k^J 
Amin .  I  laid  my  lips  to  hers,  and  what  wild Eredth  1 

That  Was  fo  rude  and  rough  to  me*  laft  night  ajiefe 

Was  fweetas  Apri:l,Tlc  be  guilty  too,  ;; 

B  thefe  be  the  .ffc£H »  D'  1  Jfoter  Melantiw* 

MW^Good  day  ?/<?r3  for  to  me  the  name; 

OFbrot  her  is  too  diftant,  we  are  friends, 

And  that  is  nearer.1  :  •  •  • 


^  An, in*  Deare  Melatifiui, 

Let  me  bthofd  thee,  is  it  pofliblc.? 

Mel,  What  hidden  gaze  is  this  ?  ‘  : 

Amin*  Tis  wondrous  ftrsnge. 

Why  does  thine  eye  deftre  fo  ftrifta  view*  11 
Gf  that  it  knowesfo  Well  there’s  nothing  here  ' 

That  is  north  ihe,  *  :  ! 

Amin  I  wonder  rtfuch  MeUntius,  *  ^ 

To  fee  thofe  noble  Iookes  that  make  flie  thihke 
How  vertuoire  thoti  art,  and  on  the  fa  den 
Tis  ftrangc  to  me,  thou  (houldft  have  worth  and  honoiir 
Or  not  be  ba(c  and  faife,  and  treacherous,  * ;  ‘  3 

And  every  Hi  *  But  4  1 

Me/.  Stay5  ftay  tfty  feiend,  ‘ 

I  leare  this  found  will  not  become  our  loves  ,  no  hforeem- 
•  A  min  Oh  miftake  me  not  ,  £  brace  mh 

I  know  thee  to  be  full  of  all  thofe  deeds,  j  .  '  ~ 

That 
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That  we  fraile  men  call  good,  but  by  the  courfe 
Ofnature  thou  fhouldft  be  as  quickly  chang'd 
as  are  the  wind?,  diffembling,  as  thefea, 

That  now  weares  browes  as  finooth  as  virgines  be, 
Tempting  the  Merchant  to  invade  his  face. 

And  in  an  houre  cals  his  billowes  up. 

And  fhoots’em  at  the  Sundeftroying  all 
A  carries  on  him^O  how  necre  am  I  ajidc* 

To  utter  my  ficke  thoughts  1 
AftL  But  why,  my  friend*  fhould  I  be  fo  by  nature  i 
A mm*  I  have  wed  thy  lifter,  who  hath  vertuous  thoughts 
Enough  for  one  whole  family,  and  it  isftrange 
That  you  fhould  feele  no  want. 

Mtl  Beleeve  me,  thitfcomplement  too  cunning  for  me. 
Dip.  What  fhould  I  be  then  by  the  courfe  of  nature, 

They  having  both  rob'd  me  of  fo  much  vqrtue  ? 

Stra.  O  call  the  bride,  my  Lord  Amint^r  %  that  wee  may 
fee  her  blufh,  and  turn*  her  eyes  downe,  it  k  the  prettieft 
fport. 

Amin*  Evadm. 

E vad.  lAy  Lord.  IVuIm* 

Amin.  Come  forth  my  love. 

Your  brothers  doe  attend  to  wifh  you  joy. 

Evad .  I  am  not  ready  yet. 

A mm.  Enough, enough* 

Evad.  They’le  mocke  me* 

Amin.  Faith  thou  (halt  come  in*  EttftrcEiadnu 

Mt\.  Good  morrow  fitter,  he  that  underftands 
Whom  you  have  wed,  need  not  to  wifh  you  joy. 

Y ou  have  enough,  take  heed  you  be  not  proud. 

Vlpb.  O  fitter  what  have  you  done 
Evad.  I  done,  why  what  have  I  done? 

Stra.  My  Lord  A  mint  or  fweares  you  are  no  maid  now. 
Evad.  Pufh. 

Stra.  I  faith  he  does. 

Evad.  I  knew  I  fhould  be  mockt* 

Viph.  With  a  truth. 


£ 
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Evad. If  twere  to  doe  againe,  in  faith  I  would  not  marry. 
Am  in  Not  I  by  heaven,  apdt* 

Dip.  Sifter, Dula fweares  (he heard  you  cry  two  roomes  off, 
Evad.$ic  how  you  ta!ke. 

Viph .  Lets  fee  you  walke. 

Evad.  By  my  troth  y'are  fpoild. 

Aid  Amintor ♦  Amint*  Ha. 

AieL  Thouarr  fid. 

Atnin.  Who  I  ?  I  thanke  you  for  that ,  (hall  Dlpbilus  thou 
and  King  a  catch? 

Ait*Elovj  ?  Atnbu Prethee  lets. 

AieL  Nay  that's  too  much  the  other  way* 

Amin*  lam  fo  lighened  with  my  happineffe:  how  doft 
thou  love  >  kifle  me, 

Evad.  I  cannot  love  you>  you  tell  tales  of  me. 

Amin .  Nothing  but  what  becomes  us :  Gentlemeni 
Would  you  had  all  (uch  wives,  and  all  the  world, 

That  I  might  be  no  wonder,  y’are  all  (ad  ; 

What  doc  you  envie  me  ?  I  walke  me  thinkes 
On  water,  and  nerc  (hike,  I  am  fo  light- 
AfeL  Tis  well  you  arc  fo. 

Amint*  Weh  >  how  can  I  be  other  when  (lie  lookes  thus  ? 
Is  there  no  muficke  th  re  ?  let's  dance- 
AieL  Why  ?  this  is  ftiange,  Amintor • 

Amin. I  do  not  know  my  felf.yet  I  coul  i  wifh  my  joy  were 
Dip.  He  marry  too*  if  it  will  make  one  thus.  (hffe* 
Evad%.  *  mint  or  harkc.  afide, 

Amin.  What  (ayes  my  love  H  muft  obey. 

Evad.  You  doe  it  feurvily,  t  wili  be  perceiv’d. 

Cle.  My  Lord  the  King  is  here.  Enter  King  and  Lift*. 

Amin .  Where  ?  Stra,  And  his  brother* 

King  Good  morrow  all. 

Amimoi  joy  on  joy  fall  thickc  upon  rhee. 

And  Midamc  you  are  alterd  (ince  I  (aw  you, 

I  muft  faluteyou3youare  now  anothers. 

How  lik  e  you  your  nights  reft  ?  Evad* III  Sir. 

Ami\  I.  deed  (he  tookc  but  lictlef  *  * 
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L#y.You'l  let  her  take  more,  andthankehcrtooihortlyj 

King*  Amintor  were  thou  truly  honeft  till  thou  wert 
Yes  fir.  ,  {married  ? 

King.  Tell  me  them  how  ftiewes  the  (port  unto  thee  ? 

Amin-  Why  well.  King.  What  did  you  doe  ? 

A  min.  No  more  nor  Ioffe  than  other  couples  ufe, 

You  know  what  tis,  it  has  but  a  courfe  name* 

King.  But  prcthec,  I  thould  thinke  by  her  blacke  eye3 
And  her  red  checke,  (he  (hould  be  quicke  and  (lining 
In  this  fame  bufineffe,  ha  ? 

Amin*  I  cannot  tell,  I  nere  tride  other  fir,  but  I  perceive 
She  is  as  quicke  as  you  delivered. 

King.  Well,  you  le  truft  me  then  Amintor 5 
To  choofe  a  wife  for  you  agen. 

Amin.  No  never  fir. 

King*  Why  ?  like  you  this  fo  ill  / 

Amin.  So  Well  I  like  hen 
For  this  I  bow  my  knee  in  thankesto  you, 

And  unto  heaven  will  pay  my  grateful!  tribute 
Hourely,and  doe  hope  we  (hall  draw  out 
A  long  contented  life  together  here, 

And  dye  both  full  of  gray  haircs  in  one  day. 

For  which  the  thanks  is  yours,  but  if  the  powers 
That  rule  us,  p/eafe  to  call  her  firft  away, 

W ithout  pride  (poke,  this  world  holds  not  a  wife 
Worthy  to  take  her  roome. 

King .  I  doe  not  like  this,  all  forbeare  the  roome 
But  you  Amintor  and  your  Lady,  I  have  fome  fpeech  with 
you,  that  may  concerne  your  after  living  well. 

Amin .  A  will  not  tell  me  that  he  lies  with  her ;  if  hedoe. 
Something  heavenly  ftay  my  heart,  for  I  fhall  be  apt 
To  thruft  this  arme  of  mine  to  a&s  unlawfull. 

King.  You  will  fuffer  me  to  talke  with  her  Amintor 
And  not  have  a  jealous  pang. 

Amin.  Sir,  I  dare  truft  my  wife 
With  whom  (he  dares  totalKe,  and  notbe  jealous. 

Khu  How  doe  you  like  Amintor  ? 

E  a 


Evad » 
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Evad.  As  I  did  fir*  Kixg.  how's  thatf 

Evad.  As  one  thatto  fulfill  your  will  and  pleasure, 

I  have  given  leave  to  call  me  wife  and  love. 

King*  1  fee  thure  is  no  lafting  faith  in  fin, 

They  that  breake  word  with  neaven>  will  breake  agen 
Wich  all  the  world,  and  fo  doeft  thou  with  me. 

Euad*  How  fir> 

King.  This  fubtile  womans  ignorance 
Will  not  excufe  you,thou  haft  tak~n  oathes 
So  great,  me  thought  they  did  not  well  become 
A  womans  mouth,  that  thou  wouidft  nere  enjoy 
A  man  but  me. 

Evad.  I  never  did  fweare  fo,  you  doe  me  wrong. 

King .  Day  and  night  have  heard  it. 

Evad.  I  twore  indeed  that  I  would  never  love  % 

A  man  of  lower  place ;  but  if  your  fortune  . 

Should  throw  you  from  this  height,  I  bade  you  truft 
I  would  forfake  you,  and  would  bend  to  him 
That  won  your  throne,  I  love  with  my  ambition,  . 

Not  with  my  eies,  but  if  I  ever  yet 
Toucht  any  other,  Leprofie  light  here 
Upon  my  face,  which  for  your  royalty  ^ 

I  would  not  ftaine*  . 

King.  Why  thou  difiembllftj  andit  Is  in  me 
To  punilh  thee. 

Evad,  Why,  it  is  in  me  then,  not  to  love  you,  which  will 
More  aftlift  your  body*  then  your  punifhment  can  mine. 

King,  But  thou  haft  let  Amintor  lye  with  thee, 

Evad.  I  hannot. 

King,  Impudence*  he  fayes  him  lei  fe  fo. 

Evad.  A  lies.  King.  A  does  not.  - 

Evad,  By  this  light  he  does,  ftrangely  and  balely>and  * 
lie  prove  it  fo,  I  did  not  fiiun  him  for  a  night. 

But  told  him*  I  would  never  dole  with  him* 

King.  Speake  lower,  tis  fa  He. 

Evad.  I  no  man  to  anfwer  with  a  blow,  (trud 

Or  if  I  ^ere,  you  are  the  King  5  but  urge  me  not  9  tis  moft 

'•  K  mg. 
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King.  Doe  not  I  know  the  imcontroufcd  thoughts 
That  youth  brings  with  him,  when  his  blood  is  higb3 
With  expe&ation  and  defire  of  that 
He  long  hath  waited  for  ?  is  not  his  fpiric 1 
Though  he  be  temperate,  of  a  valiant  ftraine, 

As  this  our  age  hath  knownc  >  what  could  he  doe 
If  fuch  a  fudden  Ipeech  had  met  his  blood. 

But  mine  thee  for  ever  l  if  he  had  not  fcild  thee,  ; 

He  could  not  beare  it  thus,  he  is  as  we 
Or  any  other  wrong’d  man, 

Emd.  It  is  diffembling. 

-Kwg.Take  him,  farewell,  henceforth  I  am  thy  foe,  > 

And  what  difgraces  I  can  blot  thee,  looke  for* 

Eh  ad.  Stay  fir  $  Aminter ,  you  (hall  heare  Amintor* 

A  mint.  What  my  Love  ?  j 

Euad.  AmintWy  thou  haft  an  ingenious  looke. 

And  fhouldft  be  vertuous,  it  amaaeth  me. 

That  thou  canft  make  fuch  bafe  malicious  lies*  . 
a  mint.  What  my  deare  wife  > 

Ettad.  Deare  wife  ?  I  doe  defpile  thee, 

W hy  nothing  can  be  bafer  than  to  fow 
Diflcntion  amongft  Lovers. 

A  mint.  Lovers  ?vvho? 

Buad-  The  King  and  me* 

O  heaven  1 

u  Evad » Who  fhould  live  long  and  love  without  diftajft, 

Were  it  not  for  ftich  pickthankcs  as  thy  felfe. 

Did  you  lie  with  me  }  fwearc  now,  and  be  puni&t  in  hell  i  t 
For  this, 

A mint.  The  faithleffe  fin  I  made 
To  faire  A/patta ,  is  not  yet  reveng’d,* ? 

Jt  foil  owes  me,  J  will  not  loofe  a  word 
To  this  wild  woman,  but  to  you  my  King, 

Theanguifh  of  my  foule  thrufts  out  this  truths  v. 

Y  are  a  tyrant,  and  not  fo  much  to  wrong* 

An  honeft  mao]thu«,  as  to  take  a  pride 
In  talking  with  him  of  it#  r  , 

E  3  >  EwsL  i. 
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'Eu^i  Now  (i^lce  how  lowd  this  fellow  lied# 

/9tr,h  t.  Vou  that  can  know  to  wrong,  (hould  know  how 
Men  muft  right  thcmfelves  :  what  pumfhment  is  due 
From  me  to  him  that  (hall  abufe  my  bed? 

It  is  not  death,  nor  can  that  (acisfie, 

Unleflc  /fend  your  lives  through  all  the  Land, 

To  (hew  how  nobly  I  have  freed  my  felfu 

King*  Draw  not  thy  (word,  thou  knoweft  I  cannot  feare 
A  fubje&s  hand  5  but  thou  (halt  feelc  the  weight  of  this 
If  thoudoft  rage. 

Amin*  The  weight  of  that? 

If  you  have  any  worthf  for  heavens  lake  thinke 
I  feare  not  fword's,  for  as  you  arc  meere  man>  * 

1  dare  as  eafily  kill  you  for  this  deed* 

As  you  dare  thinke  to  doe  it ;  but  there  is 
Divinitie  about  you,  that  ftrikes  dead 
My  riling  paflions :  as  you  are  my  King 
I  tall  before  you,  and  prefent  my  (word 
To  cut  mine  owne  flcfli,  if  it  be  your  will. 

Alasi  I  am  nothing  but  a  multitude 
Of  walking  griefes  ;  yet  (hould  1  murder  you, 

I  might  before  the  world  take  the  cxcufe 
Of  madnefle :  for  compare  my  injuries , 

And  they  will  well  appeare  too  (ad  a  weight 

For  reafon  to  endure;6ut  falljl  firft 

Aniongft  my  forrowes,  ere  my  treacherous  hand 

Touch  holy  things :  but  why,?  I  know  not  what 

/have  to  fay  ,  why  did  you  choofeout  me 

T  o  make  thus  wretched?  there  were  thoulands  fooles 

£a(ie  to  work  on, and  of  date  enough 

Within  the  Hand. 

Euad.  I  would  not  have  a  foole,  it  were  no  credit  for  me. 

Amin*  Worlcand  worfe : 

Thou  that  dafld  talke  unto  thy  husband  thus, 

Profefle  thy  fclfe a  whore  •  and  more  then  fo, 

Refolve  to  be  Co  dill,  it  is  my  fate 

To  bear e  and  bow  beneath  a  thoufand  griefes,  • 

To 
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To  keep  that  little  credit  with  the  world.  (there 

But  there  were  wife  ones  too ,  you  might  have  tanc  ano- 
Ring.  No,  for  Ibeleeve  thee  horrdt,  as  thou  wert  valiant, 
Amin*  Ail  the  happineiTe 
BeitowM  upon  me>  turnes  into  difgrace, 

Gods  take  your  honefty  againe,  for  I 
Am  loaden  with  it,  good  my  Lord  the  King 
Be  private  in  iry 

King.  Thou  mayft  live  fmbiior , 

F rce  as  thy  King,  it  thou  wilt  wink  at  this. 

And  be  a  meanes  that  we  may  meet  in  feeder. 

Amin .  A  bauds  hold,  hold  my  bread, a  bitter  curie 
Seize  me,  if  I  forget  not  all  refpe&s  •  y 

Tiiat  are  religious, on  another  word 
Sounded  like  that>  and  through  a  fra  of  finnes 
Will  wade  to  my  revenge,  though  I  lhould  call 
Paines  here,  and  after  life  upon  my  (bule# 

King .  Well,  I  am  refoluteyou  lay  not  with  her. 

And  fo  leave  you.  Exit  King* 

Euad,  You- mud  be  prating,  and  fee  what  followts# 

Amin ♦  Prethe  vex  me  not, 

Leave  me,  I  am  afraid  fomc  iudden  dart 
Will  pull  a  murther  on  me. 

Etud*  I  am  gone, 1  love  my  life  well1.  Exit  Eutdne* 

Amin *  I  hate  mine  as  much# 

This  *tis  to  breake  a  troth,  I  ffiould  be  glad^ 

If  all  this  tide  of  griefe  would  make  me  mad.  Exit; 

Enter  Ade/antiw* 

Adel  He  know  the  caufe  of  all  Amintors  griefes, 

Or  friendfhip  (hall  be  idle.  Enter  CalianAx* 

Cal  O  Melantiuij  my  daughter  will  dye# 

Afr/.Trud  me, I  am  forry,would  thou  hadd  tane  her  room# 
Cal  Thou  arc  a  flavc,  a  cut-throat  flave,  a  bloody  treache¬ 
rous  flare# 

Mel  Take  heed  old  man,  thou  wilt  be  heard  tome* 
And  lofe thine  Offices, 

Cal  I  am  valiant  grownc^ 


At 
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At  all  thefe  y  cares,  and  thou  art  but  a  (lave* 

Mel.  Leave,  fomc  company  will  come,  and  Irelpeft 
Thy  y eares,  not  thee  fo  much,  thfrt  /  could  wifh 
To  laugh  at  thee  alone# 

Cah  /1c  lpoyle  your  mirth,  I  meanato  fight  with  thee, 
There  lye  my  cioalce,  this  was  my  fathers  (word, 

And  he durft  fight,  are  you  prepar’d  * 

Mel.  Why?  wilt  thou  doate  thy  felfe  out  of  thy  life? 
Hence  get  thee  to  bed ,  have  carefull  looking  to,  and  cate 
warms  things,  and  trouble  not  mee :  my  head  is  full  of 
thoughts,  more  weighty  than  thy  life  or  death  can  be* 

Cal .  You  have  a  name  in  warre,  when  you  ftand  (afe 
A  raongft  a  multitude,  but  I  will  try 
What  you  dare  doe  unto  a  weake  old  man 
In  (ingle  fight,  you  i  ground  I  fcare  : 

Come  draw# 

MeJ.  I  will  not  draw,  unlefle  thou  pulft  thy  death 
Upon  thee  with  a  ftroke,  there’s  no  one  blow 
That  thou  canft  give,  hath  ftrength  enough  to  kill  me; 
Tempt  me  not  (o  farre  then,  the  power  of  earth 
Shall  not  redeeme  thee. 

Cal*  I  mud  let  him  alone, 

He’s  ftout  and  able,  and  to  fay  the  truth, 

How  ever  I  may  fet  a  face,  and  talke, 

I  am  not  valiant  X  when  I  was  a  youth, 

I  kept  my  credit  with  a  teftie  tricke  I  had, 

Amongft  coWards,  but  durft  never  fight. 

nJMeU  I  will  not  promife  to  prclerve  your  life  if  you  doe 
(lay.  ^  ^ 

Cah  I  would  give  halfe  my  land  that  I  durft  fight  with 
that  proud  man  a  little:  if  I  had  men  to  hold,  I  would 
beat  him  till  he  aske  me  mercy. 

^MtU  Sir,  will  you  be  gone  > 

Cah  I  dare  not  ftay,  but  I  will  goe  home ,  and  beatc  my 
fervants  all  over  for  this.  Exit  Calianax • 

Mel%  This  old  fellow  haunts’mc, 

But  the  diftra&ed  carriage  ofmine  hrmntw 
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Takes  deepely  on  me,  I  will  finde  the  caufe, 

I  feare  his  confcience  cries,  he  wrong'd  Afpatig, 

Enter  Ami»tor< 

Amin »  Mens  eyes  arc  not  fo  fiibtill  to  perceive 
My  inward  mifery,  I  beare  my  griefe 
Hid  from  the  world,  how  art  thou  wretched  then  > 

For  ought  I  know  ,  all  husbands  are  like  mee , 

And  every  one  I  talke  with  of  his  wife  , 

Is  but  a  well  difiembier  of  his  woes 
As  I  ani,  would  I  knew  it,  for  the  rarenefle 
Afflifts  nienoW. 

Amintor ,  We  have  not  enjoy’d  our  friendftiip  of  face* 
for  we  were  wont  to  charge  our  foules  in  talke* 

Amin\  Melamius  ,  I  can  tell  thee  a  good  jeft  of  Strato  and  a 
Lady  thejaftday. 

Olfel.  How  waft? 

Amint ♦  Why  fuch  an  odde  one. 

MeU  I  have  long'd  to  fpcake  with  you ,  not  of  an  idle  jeft 
that^s  forc’d  ,  but  of  matter  you  are  bound  to  utter  to  me* 

Amm .  What  is  that  my  friend? 

&tel.  I  have  obferv*d,your  words  fall  from  your  tongue 
Wildly,  and  all  your  carriage 
Like  one  that  ftrovc  to  (hew  his  merry  mood , 

When  he  were  ill  difpos’d :  you  were  not  wont 
To  put  fuch  fcornc  into  your  fpeech,  or  weare 
Upon  your  face  ridiculous  jollicie : 

Some  fadneffe  fits  here,  which  your  cunning  would 
Cover  ore  with  (miles  $  and  twill  not  be* 

What  is  it  ? 

Amint .  A  fadneflehere  ?  what  caufe 
Can  fate  provide  for  me,  to  make  me  fo  ? 

Am  I  not  lov’d  through  all  this  Ifle  ?  the  King 
Raines  greatnefieon  me  :  have  I  not  received 
A  Lady  to  my  bed,  that  in  her  eye 
Keepes  mounting  fire,  and  on  her  tender  checks, 

Inevitable  colour)  iu  her  heart 

F  A  priftpn 


The  SM  aides  Tragedy  - 
A  pi  ifon  for  all  vertue  5  are  not  you, 

Which  is  above  all  joyes,  my  conftant  friend  ? 

What  fadneffe  can  ||^re  ?  no  I  am  light , 

Andfeelethe  courfes  of  my  blood  more  warme 
Andftirring  then  they  were  ;  faith  mary  too  , 

And  you  will  feele  fo  unexpreft  a  joy 
In  chaft  embraces ,  that  you  will  indeed 
Appeare  another. 

Mel,  You  may  (hape,  A mint  or , 

Caufesto  cozen  the  whole  world  withall , 

And  your  felfe  too ,  but  tis  not  like  a  friend  5 
To  hide  your  foule  from  me  :  tis  not  your  nature 
To  be  thus  idle ,  I  have  feene  you  ftand 
As  you  were  blafted,  midft  of  all  your  mirths 
Cali  thrice  aloud?  and  then  Hart?  fainingjoy 
So  coldly  :  world  !  what  doe  I  here  ?  a  friend 
Is  nothing  :  heaven !  I  would  ha  told  that  man 
My  lecrct  linnes,  lie  learch  an  tinknowne  land. 

And  there  plant  friendfhip,  all  is  withered  here , 
Come  with  a  complement,  I  would  have  fought , 

Or  told  my  friend  a  lied?  ere  foothd  him  fo  ; 

Out  of  my  bofome. 

Amint .  But  there  is  nothing. 
c%4  Wor/e  an  d  worle jfarewell ; 

From  this  time  have  acquaintance,  but  no  friend, 
Amin%  Melahtiw, 5  ft  ay,  you  lhallfcnow  what  that  is. 
CMel.  See  how  you  playd  with  friendfhip3be  advised 
How  you  give  caule  unto  your  felfe  to  lay  3 
Y on  ha  loft  a  friend. 

Amhu  Forgive  what  I  have  done  3 
For  I  am  fo  ore-gone  with  injuries 
Unheard  of,  that  1 1  ole  confideration 
Of  what  I  ought  to  doe, — oh — oh. 

CMeU  Doe  not  weepe>  whatift* 

May  I  once  but  know  the  man 
Hath  turnd  my  friend  thus  ? 

Amin,  1  had  fpoke  at  firft,  but  that*. 
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Mel  But  what? 

■Amin •  I  held  it  raoft  unfit 
For  you  to  know,  faith  doe  not»know  itjfet* 

Mel  Thou  leeft  my  love  ,that  will  keepe  company 
With  thee  in  teares ;  hide  nothing  then  from  me? 

F  or  when  I  know  the  caufe  of  thy  diftemper. 

With  mine  owne  armour  ile  adorne  my  felts, 

My  refolution,and  cut  through  thy  foes. 

Unto  thy  qniet^till  I  place  thy  heart 
As  peaceable  as  ipotlefife  innocence, 

What  is  it  ?  ; 

Atnin.  Why  tis  this5— it  is  toobigge 
To  get  our,  let  my  teares  make  way  awhile# 

CMel,  Punifh  me  ftrangely  heaven  s  if  he  fca  pe 
Of  life  or  fame,  that  brought  this  youth  to  thisc 
Amin .  Your  After.. 

Mel.  Well  faid. 

Amin.  You*!  wiftu  unknowne  when  you  have  heard  it. 

MeL  No. 

Amin.  Is  much  to  blame  f 
And  to  the  King  has  given  her  honour  up  , 

And  lives  in  whoredome  vvith  him. 

MeL  Howjthis? 

Thou  art  run  mad  with  injury  indeed , 

Thou  couldft  not  utter  this  ellc,  fpeake  againe, 

For  I  forgive  it  freely,  tell  thy  griefes. 

Amin*  She’s  wanton, I  am  loth  to  fay  a  whore, 

Though  it  be  true. 

Mel.  Speak  yet  againe, before  mine  anger  grow 
Up  beyond  throwing  downe,  what  are  thy  gnefes  ? 

Amin.  By  all  our  friendfnip  ,  thele.  v  '  J, 

CMeL  What  ?  am  I  tame  ? 

After  mine  actions,  ftiall  the  name  of  friend 
Blot  all  our  family,  and  ftrike  the  brand 
Of  whore  upon  my  After  unreveng’d  ? 

My  fhaking  fldh  be  thou  a  witnefle  for  me, 

With  what  unwillingneffe  I  goe  to  fcourge 

F  2  This 


The  JMaidesTragedie. 

This  rayier  5  whom  my  folly  hath  cald  friend  $ 

I  will  not  rake  thee  bafoiy*  thy  fword 
Hangs  neere  thy  hand  ,  draw  it,  that  I  may  whip 
Thy  rafhneffe  to  repentance>  draw  thy  fword. 

Amint .  Not  on  thee,  did  thine  anger  fwell  as  hie 
As  the  wilde  (urges  :  thoufhouldft  doe  me  ca(e8 
Here?  and  eternally,  if  thy  noble  hand 
Would  cut  me  from  my  forrowes. 

Tbisisbafe, 

And  fearefull,  they  that  ufe  to  utter  lies. 

Provide  not  blowcs,  but  words  to  qualific 
The  men  they  wrongd;  thou  haft  a  guilty  caufe. 

Amin .  Thou  pleafeft  me, for  fo  much  more  like  this, 

Will  raile  my  anger  up  above  my  griefes , 

Which  is  a  paftion  eafier  to  be  borne. 

And  I  (hall  then  be  happy. 

Mil,  Take  then  more,  to  raiff  thine  anger.  Tismeere 
Gowardife  makes  thee  not  draw  ,  and  I  will  have  thee  dead 
However,  but  if  thou  art  fo  much  preft 
With  guilt  and  fearejas  not  to  dare  to  fight , 
lie  make  thy  memory  Joath'Jd,  and  fixe  a  fcandall 
Upon  thy  name  for  ever. 

Amint ♦  Then  I  draw, 

As  juftly  as  our  Magiftratcs  their  (words, 

To  cut  offenders  off  3 1  knew  before 
Twould  grace  your  eares,  but  it  was  bate  in  you 
To  urge  a  waighty  fecret  from  your  friend , 

And  then  rage  at  it,  I  (hall  bee  at  eafe 
If  I  bekild,  and  if  you  fall  by  me, 

I  (hall  not  long  out-live  you. 

Mel,  Stay  a  while  % 

The  name  offriend  is  more  then  family. 

Or  all  the  world  b:fides ;  I  was  a  fooio. 

Thou  fearching  humane  nature,  that  didft  wake 
To  doe  me  wrong,  thou  art  inquifitive, 

And  thrufts  me  upon  queftions  that  will  take 
My  (]eepe  a  way3  would  I  had  died  ere  knowne 
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This  fad  dishonor,  pardon  meemy  friend  $ 

If  thou  wilt  ftrike,  here  is  a  faithful!  heart. 

Pierce,  it  for  I  will  never  heave  my  hand 
To  thine,  behold  the  power  thou  haft  in  me , 

I  doe  believe  my  lifter  is  a  whore, 

A  leprous  one,  put  up  thy  fword  yong  man. 

Amint .  How  fhoUld  I  bcare  it  then  Hie  being  fo  ? 

I  feare  my  friend  that  you  will  lo(e  me  fhortly, 

And  I  Hull  doe  a  foule  aff  on  my  felfe 
Through  thefe  difgraces. 

Mei%  Better  halfe  the  land 
Were  buried  quick  together ,  no  >  Amintor, 

Thou  (halt  have  eafe ;  O  this  adultrous  King  l 

That  drew  her  to’t,  where  got  he  the  fpirit 
To  wrong  me  fo  ? 

'Amin*  What  is  it  then  to  me , 

If  it  be  wrong  to  you  ? 

Mel  Why  not  fo  much :  the  credit  of  our  houfe 
Isthrowne  away, 

But  from  his  iron  den  Tie  waken  death, 

And  hurle  him  ©n  this  King ,  my  honefty 
Shall  fteelemy  (word, and  on  its  horrid  point 
lie  weare  my  caufe,that  fliall  amaze  the  eyes 
Of  this  proud  man  >  and  be  too  glittering 
F or  him  to  looke  on. 

Amin,  1  have  quite  undone  my  fame, 

Mel  Drie  up  thy  watry  eyes,  p 

And  caft  a  manly  looke  upon  my  face, 

For  nothing  is  fo  wilde  as  I  thy  friend 
Till  I  have  freed  thee*  ftill  this  fwelling  breft ; 

I  goe  thus  from  thee,  and  will  never  ceafe 
My  vengeance,  till  1  finde  my  heart  at  peace, 

Amim  It  muft  not  be  fo,  Itay,  mine  eyes  would  tell 
Hqw  loth  I  am  to  this,  but  love  and  teares 
Leave  me  a  while,  for  I  have  hazarded 
All  that  this  world  cals  happy,  thou  haft  wrought 
A  fecret  from  me  under  name  of  friend, 

F  3  Which 
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Which  Art  could  nere  have  found  s  nor  torture  wruwg 
From  out  my  bofomes  give  it  me  agen  , 

For  I  will  find  it  wherefoere  it  lies 
Hid  in  the  mortal’ll  part,  invent  a  way 
To  give  it  backe. 

JkfcL  Why  would  you  have  it  backe? 

I  will  to  death  purfue  him  with  revenge* 

Amin,  Therefore  I  call  it  backe  from  thee  ,  for  I  know 
Thy  blood  fo  high5that  thou  wilt  ftirre  in  this,,  and  lhameme 
to  pofterity  :  take  to  thy  weapon.  v 

<JMd.  Hcare  thy  friend, that  beares  more  yeares  then  thou* 

Amin.  I  will  not  heare:  but  draw,  or  I - — «• 

M  d*  Amntor . 

Amin.  Draw  then?  fori  am  full  as  refolute 
As  fame  and  honour  can  inforce  me  be , 

I  cannot  linger  ,  draw. 

M el  I  doe - but  is  not 

My  fhare  of  credit  equal  1  with  thine , 

If  I  do  ftirre  ? 

Amin,  No  ;.for  it  will  be  cald 
Honor  in  thee  to  fpill  thy  filters  bloody 
If  fihe  her  birth  abufe  5  and  on  the  King 
A  brave  revenge ;  but  on  me  that  have  walkt 
With  patience  in  it,  it  will  fixe  the  name 

Of  fearefull  cuckold, - O  that  word !  be  quicke. 

Mel,  Then  joynewithme. 

Amin.  I  dare  not  doe  a  finne,  or  elfe  I  would :  be  fpeedy, 
M eh  Then  dare  not  fight  with  me,  for  that’s  a  fin* 

His  griefe  diftrafts  him,  call  thy  thoughts  agen  > 

And  to  thy  felfe  pronounce  the  name  of  friend, 

And  fee  what  that  will  worke,  I  will  not  fight. 

J  v  4. 

Amin .  You  muft:. 

M el.  I  will  be  kild  firft,  though  my  palligns 
Offred  the  like  to  you ,  tis  not  this  earth  % 

Shall  buy  my  rcafon  to  it,  thinke  a  while , 

For  you  are  (I  muft  weepe  when  I  fpeake  that ) 

Almoft  befidesyour  felfe. 

Amin ♦  Oh  my  foft  temper, 
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So  many  fweet  words  from  thy  fitters  mouth  >  *  •  . 

I  am  afraid  would  make  me  take  her 
To  embrace,  and  pardon  her.  I  am  mad  indeed, 

And  know  not  what  I  doe  yet  have  a  care 
Of  me  in  what  thoudocft.  (fave 

M el.  Why  thinks  my  friend  I  will  forget  his  honor ,  or  to 
The  bravery  of  our  hoiife,will  lofe  his  fame. 

And  feare  to  touch  the  throne  of  Majehie  l 

Amin*  A  curie  will  follow  tktf;  but  rather  live 
And  fuffcr  with  me* 

Mel  I  will  doe  what  worth  (hall  bid  me ,  and  no  more, 
Amin.  F aith  I  am  ficke,  and  defperatly  I  hope , 

Yet  leaning  thus  f  feele  a  kinde  of  eafe. 

M el.  Come  take  agenyour  mirth  about  you. 

Amin .  I  (hall  never  do*t.  _  j  «  *  v 

Mel  1  warrant  you,  looke  up, week  walke  together. 

Put  thine  arme  here ,  all  ihall  be  well  agen. 

Amin.  Thy  love  ,  O  wretched  ,  I  thy  love  M elantius ,  why 
I  have  nothing  elie, 

M  el  Be  merry  then;  Exeunt.  Eh  ter  Melantius  agw* 

M el.  This  worthy  yong  man  may  doe  violence 
Upon  himfelfe,  but  I  have  cherhht  him, 

To  my  bell:  power ;  and  fent  him  fouling  from  me 
To  counterfeit  againe,  fword  hold  thine  edge, 

My  heart  will  never  faile  me  :  D.ipbilwy 
Thou  comft  as  fcnt.  Enter  Dipbilm* 

Diph.  Yonder  has  beene  fuch  laughing. 

Mi?/.  Betwixt  whom/ ? 

Dipb.  Why  our  fitter  and  the  King  i 
I  thought  their  fpleenes  would  break, 

They  laught  us  ail  out  oft  he  roome. 

Mel  They  mutt  weepe  Diphilm* 

Dipb.  Muft  they  ? 

M el.  They  mutt  :  thou  art  my  brother,  and  if  I  did  believe 
Thou  hadft  a  bale  thought,  I  would  rip  it  out  8 
Lie  where  it  durfo 

Vipk  You  (houid-not ,  I  would  firft  mangle  nay  felfe  * 

and 
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and  find  it. 

Mel.  That  was  fpoke  according  to  our  flrainc,  come* 
Joyncthy  hands  to  mine, 

And  fweare  a  firmenefie  to  what  projeft  I 
Shall  lay  before  thee. 

T)iph.  You  doe  wrong  us  both  3 
People  hereafter  (ball  not  fay  there  paft 
A  bond  more  than  our  loves  to  tie  our  lives 
And  deaths  together# 

Mel,  It  is  as  nobly  faid  as  I  would  wifh3 
Anon  lie  tell  you  wonders ,  we  are  wrong'd. 

Viph ♦  But  I  will  tell  you  now*  weel  right  our  (elves, 

Mel  Stay  not*  prepare  the  armour  in  my  houfe* 

And  what  triends  you  can  draw  unto  our  fide  3 
N  ot  knowing  of  the  caufe,  make  ready  too, 

Hafte  DipbihtS)  the  time  requires  it ,  hafte.  Exit  ViphiJuSi 
1  hope  my  caufe  is  juft*  l  know  my  blood 
Tels  me  it  is*  and  I  will  credit  it :  , 

To  take  revenge  and  lofe  my  felfe  withal!* 

Were  idle.,  and  to  fcape  impofliblc, 

Without  I  had  the  fort5  which  miferie 

Remayning  in  the  hands  of  my  old  enemy 

Calianax ,  but  I  muft  have  it ,  fee  Enter  Caltanax, 

Where  he  comes  (haking  by  me:  good  my  Lord 

F orget  your  fpleene  to  me,  I  never  wrong’d  you. 

But  would  have  peace  with  every  man# 

Cal  Tiswellj 

If  I  durft  fight ,  your  tongue  would  lie  at  quiet# 
t~MeL  Y*are  touchie  without  all  caufe. 

Cal.  Doe ,  moGke  me# 

CWel  By  mine  honour  Ifpeake  truth. 

Cal  Honor  ?  where  ill  > 

cJXfJ.  See  what  darts  you  make  into  your  hatted  to  my 

love  and  freed o me  to  you# - ■  - 

I  come  with  resolution  to  obtains  a  fute 
r.  Of  you. 

Cal  A  fute  of  me  ?  tis  very  like  it  fhould  be  granted  fir. 
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Aid*  N*y,  goe  not  hence, 

Tis  this,  you  havse  the  keeping  of  the  Fort, 
v  And  I  would  wifh  you  by  the  love  you  ougly: 

To  beare  unto  me,  to  deliver  it 
Into  my  hands# 

Cah  I  am  in  hope  thou  art  mad,  totalke  to  me  thus^ 

Aid*  But  there  is  a  reafon  to  move  you  to  it*  /  would  bill 
the  king  that  wrong’d  you  and  your  daughter. 

Cal ’  Out  traytor. 

Aid*  Nay  but  ftay,  I  cannot  fcapo  the  deed  once  done  % 
Without  I  have  this  fort# 

Cal  And  fhould  I  helpe  thee  ?  now  thy  treacherous  mindc 
betrayes  it  felfe. 

Alel  C  ome#  delay  me  not , 

Give  me  a  fuddenanfwer,  or  already  ‘ 

Thy  Iali  is  fpoke,  refufe  not  offered  love. 

When  it  comes  clad  in  fecrets. 

Cal  If  1  fay  /  will  not,  he  will  kill  me ,  I  doe  feeT  writ 
In  his  lookes  •  and  fhould  /  fay  I  will,  hee’l  run  and  tell  the 
King :  /doe  not  fhun  your  friend  fhip  deare  *~Mdantiw  » 

But  this  ca  ufe  is  weighty,  give  me  but  an  houreto  thinke. 

Alel  Take  it,- - 1  know  this  goes  unto  the  king. 

But  I  am  arm'd.  Exit  Melantm * 

Cal  Me  thinkes  /  feele  my  felfe 
But  twenty  now  agen,this  fighting  foole 
Wants  policie,  /{hall  revenge  my  girle, 

And  make  her  red  againe,  I  pray,  my  leggs 
Will  laft  that  pace  that  /will  carry  them, 

I  fhall  want  breath  before  1  finde  the  King. 

zABus  Quart  us. 

Enter  Melantiufi  Euadne ,  and  A  Lady. 

MElant.  Save  you, 

Euad •  Save  you  fweet  brother. 


T be  MatdesTra^edie. 

tJWel.  In  my  blunt  eye  me  thinkes  you  looke  Eujdue* 

Jl» jd.  Come,  you  would  make  me.blufb# 

Mj \  l  would  Emdmi  I  (ball  difpleate  my  ends  elfe# 

£W.  You  (hall  if  you  command  me,  I  ambafhfuli,, 

Come  fir,how  doe  I  looke  ?  v. 

M el.  I  would  not  have  your  women  heare  me 
Ereake  into  commendation  of  you,  ^tis  not  feemly. 

Eujd.  Goe  waite  me  in  the  gallery — -now  fpeake. 

Me/*  He  locke  the  dore  tirft.  Exeunt  Ladjes* 

E nad*  Why 

Me/.  I  will  not  have  your  guilded  things  that  dance 
In  vifitation  with  their  Millan  skins 
Choke  up  my  bufinefle. 

E Had.  You  are  (Irangely  difpos5d  fir. 

Me/.  Good  Madam,  not  to  make  you  merry. 

E  uad.  No,  if  you  praife  me/twill  make  me  (ad* 

M el.  Such  a  fad  commendations  1  have  for  you. 

E uad.  Brother,  the  Court  has  made  you  w  it  tie. 

And  learne  to  riddle. 

Md  I  praife  the  Court  for#t>  has  it  learned  you  nothing? 
E tufd.  Me  l 

Mel.  I  E u<tdnt,  thou  art  young  and  hanfomo* 

A  Lady  of  a  iwcet  complexion, 

And  (uch  a  flowing  carriage,  that  it  cannot 
Cbufe  but  inflame  a  Kmgdome* 

E uad.  Gentle  brother* 

Md.  *Tis  yet  in  thy  remembrance  foolifh  woman. 

To  make  me  gentle. 

E uad*  How  is  this  ? 

Me/  ’Tis  bafe. 

And  I  could  blufh  at  thefeyeares*  thorough  all 
My  honour’d  fcarres,  to  come  to  fucha  parly, 

Eu*d.  I  underfland  you  not# 

CMil  You  dare  not  fools,  • 

They  that  commit  *hy  faults,  fly  the  remembrance. 

E uad  My  fault?  fir,  I  would  have  you  know  1  care  not' 

If  they  weie  v,  r  t  euhere,  herein  my  forehead. 
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CMJ.  Thy  body  is  too  little  for  the  ttory, 

The  Jufts  of  which  would  fill  another  woman. 

Though  fhe  had  twins  within  her. 

EwjJ.  This  is  fa  vvcie, 

Looke  you  intrude  no  more*  there  lyes. your  way* 

CM el.  Thou  art  my  way,  and  I  will  tread  upon  thee, 
Till  I  find  truth  out. 

Eued.  What  truch  is  that  you.lookc  for  ? 
c J\Cel.  Thy  long  loft  honour :  would  the  gods  had  fet  me 
Rather  to  grapple  with  the  plague,  or  (hnd* 

One  of  their  lowdeft  bolts,  come  tell  me  quickly, 

Doe  it  without  enforcement  and  take  heed 
You  fwcll  me  not  above  my  temper* 

E  uad*  How  fir?  where  got  you  this  report? 

C%/.  Where  there  was  people,  in  every  place. 

Euad .  They  and  the  feconds  of  it  arc  bafe  people, 

Beleeve  them  not,  they  lyed* 

CMd>  Doe  not  pi  ay  with  mine  anger,  doe  not  wretch, 

I  come  to  know  that  defperate  foole  that  drew  thee 
F rom  thy  faire  life*  be  wife,  and  lay  him  open. 

E nod.  Unhand  me,  and  learne  manners,  fuchanothcr 
F orgctfulnefle  forfets  your  life* 

Mel.  Quench  me  this  mighty  humour,  and  then  tell  me 
Whofe  whore  you  are,  for  you  are  One, 1  know  it. 

Let  all  mine  honours  perifh  but  lie  find  him* 

Though  he  lye  lo«kt  up  in  thy  61ood,  be  ftidden* 

There  is  no  facing  it, a  nd  be  not  flattered, 

The  burnt  ayre  when  the  Dog  raignes,  is  not  fouler 
Than  thy  contagious  name>  till  thy  repentance 
( If  the  gods  grant  thee  any  )  purge  thy  ficknefl«e. 

E nad.  Be  gone?  you  are  my  brother,  that's  your  lafecy. 

( JMtl.  Hebe  a  wolfe  firft,  ’cis  to  be  thy  brother 
An  infamy  below  the  fin  of  coward : 

I  am  as  farre  from  being  part  of  thee. 

As  thou  art  from  thy  vertue,  (eeke  a  kindred 
Mongft  fenfuall  be  alts,  and  make  a  goat  thy  broth  :r, 

A  goat  i$  cooler ;  will  yoh  tell  me  yet  ? 

G  2  E 
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Evad*  If  you  ftay  here  and  railc  thus  3 1  fhall  tell  you, 
lie  ha  you  whipt,  get  you  to  your  command  > 

And  there  preach  to  your  Centinels, 

And  tell  them  what  a  brave  man  you  are,  1  (hall  laugh  at  you. 

Adel.  Y’are  growne  a  glorious  whore,  where  be  your 
Fighters  ?  what  mortall  foole  durft  raife  thee  to  this  daring, 
And  lalive  ?  by  my  juft  fword,ha*d  fafer 
Beftride  a  billow  .when  the  angry  North 
Plowes  up  the  fea,  or  made  heavens  fire  his  food  ; 

Worke  me  no  higher,  will  you  difeover  yet  ? 

Euad*  The  fellow's  mad,  fleepe  and  fpeake  fenfe. 

M eU  Force  my  fwolne  heart  no  further,  1  would  fave  thee* 
your  great  maintainers  are  not  here,  they  dare  not  *  would 
they  were  all  >  and  armed  ,  1  would  fpeake  lowd ,  here's  one 
fliould  thunder  to’em  t  will  you  tell  me?  thou  haft  no  hope  to 
fcape,  hee  that  dares  mofi  »  and  dams  away  his  foulc  to  doe 
thee  fervice ,  will  fooner  fetch  meat  from  a  hungry  Lyon  9 
tlian  come  to  refeue  theej  thou  haft  death  about  thee :  has  un¬ 
done  thine  honour,  poyfon’d  thy  vertue,  and  of  a  lovely  roie3 
left  thee  a  canker.  * 

Euad.  Let  me  confider.  i 

Mel .  Doe,  whofe  childe  thou  wert  , 

Whole  honour  thou  haft  murdered,  whole  grave  opened 
And  fo  puld  on  the  Gods,  that  in  their  juftice 
They  niuft  reftore  him  flefh  agen  and  life  * 

And  raife  his  dry  bones  to  revenge  this  fcandall.  * 

Euad.  The  gods  are  not  of  my  minde,  they  had  better 
let  'em  lye  Aveet  {Fill  in  the  earth,  they*!  ftinke  here* 

Mel  Doe  you  raife  much  out  of  my  eafinefle  ? 

F  orfake  me  then  all  weakened  of  nature , 

That  make  men  women,  fpeake  you  whore,  fpeake  truth  5 
Or  by  the  deare  foule  of  thy  fleeping  father , 

This  fvvord  (hall  be  thy  lover*  tell,  or  lie  kill  thee, 

And  when  thou  hail:  told  all,  thou  wilt  deferve  it. 

Euad.  You  will  not  murder  me. 

Me/.  No,  tis  a  juftice,  and  a  noble  one* 

F o  pm  the  hght  out  of  liich  bafe  offenders. 

>  v,  \  >  Evadi 
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Euad,  Helper 

MW.  By  thy  foule  felfe,  no  humane  helpe  fhall  heJpe  thee? 
If  thou  crieft,  when  /  have  kild  thee5as  1  have 
Vow’d  to  doe,  if  thou  confefTe  not?  naked  as  thou  haft  left 
Thine  honour,  will  1  leave  thee. 

That  on  thy  branded  flefh  the  world  may  read 
Thy  blacke  fhame  and  my  juftice  3wilt  thou  bend  yet  ? 

Euad.  Yes. 

■Me/.  Up  and  begin  your  ftory. 

Euad*  Oh  I  am  miferable. 

Me/.  Tis  true,  thou  ait ,  fpeake  truth  ft  ill. 

Euad,  J  have  offended,  noble  Sir ,  forgive  me. 

Me/.  With  what  fecure  (lave  ? 

Euad,  Doe  not  aske  me  fir. 

Mine  owne  remembrance  is  a  mifery 
Too  mightie  for  me. 

M el*  Doe  not  fall  backe  againe,  my  fword’s  unfheath’d  yet. 

Euad ,  What  fhail  Idoe  ? 

Mel,  Be  true,  and  make  your  fault  lefte. 

Euad,  I  dare  not  tell. 

M el.  Tell,  or  He  be  this  day  a  killing  thee. 

Euad,  Will  you  forgive  me  then  1 

M J,  Stay,  I  muft  aske  mine  honour  firft » I  have  too  much 
fooli  fh  nature  in  me ,  fpeake. 

Euad .  Is  there  none  elfe  here  ? 

Mt:4  None  but  a  fearefull  confcience3that5s  too  many* 
Whoift? 

Euad *  O  heare  me  gently,  it  was  the  king. 

M el.  No  more.  My  worthy  fathers  and  my  fervices 
Are  liberally  rewarded  :  King  /  thanke  thee., 

F or  all  my  dangers  and  my  wounds.,  thou  haft  paid  me 
In  my  owne  mettall :  theft:  ate  fouldiers  thanks., 

*Sow  long  have  you  liv’d  thus  Euadne  ? 

Enad^  Too  long,  >*  .  ' 

Me/*  Too  late  you finde  it^  can  you  be  fbrry  ? 

Euad,  Would  I  were  halfe  as  blaniefeflc. 

MW.  Euadne 3  thou  wilt  to  thy  trade  againe* 

G  3  Euad, 


■*» 
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'%iad.  Firft  to  my  grave. 

Mel .  W ould  gods  th*fradft  becnefo  bleft : 
tV/ft  chon  not  hate  this  King  now?  prethe  hate  him ; 
Could  ft  their  nor.  curie  him?  I  command  theecurfe  h Irrs, 
Curie  till  the  gods  heare,  and  deliver  him 
Techy j  ill  wifhes  •  yeti  fear c'fciudr.f, 

You  had  rather  play  your  game  out. 

E ml  No.  ifcele 


Too  many  lad  contufions  here  to  let  in 
&;.y  loofe  flame  hercafter#- 

Mel  Doit  thou  not  feele  amongft  all  thofe  one  brave  anger 
That  breakes  out  nobly>  and  directs  thine  arme 
To  kill  this  bale  King? 

E uad*  All  thegotds  forbid  it.  (hinv 

MtU  No, all  the  gods  require  it, they  arc  difbonored  in 

E iud.  *Tis  too  fearefull. 

Mel*  Y’are  valiant  in  his  bed,  and  bold  enough 
To  be  a  ftalc  whorei  and  have  your  Madams  name 
Difcourfe  foe  groomes  and  .pages,  and  hereafter 
When  his  coole  Majeftie  hath  laid  you  by 
To  be  at  penfion  with  lome  needy  Sir 
For  meat  and  courier  clothes,  thus  far  you  know  no  feare. 
Come,  you  (hall  kill  him# 

E uad.  Good  fir, 

jMel.  And  Were  to  kifle  him  dead,thou’dft  fmother  him* 
Be  wife  and  kill  him  :  Canft  thou  live  and  kiaow 
What  noble  minds  (hall  make  thee  fee  thy  felfe 
Found  out  with  every  finger,  made  the  fhame 
Of  all  fticccffiuns,andin  this  great  ruine 
Thy  brother  and  thy  noble  husband  broken? 

Thou  (halt  not  live  thus,  kneelc  and  fweare  to  helpe  me 
When  I  (hall  call  thee  to  it,  or  by  all 
Holy  in  heaven aad  earth,  thou  fhalt  not  live 
To  breath  a  full  hoare  longer,  not  a  thought  .* 

'  Come  *ris  a  righteous  oath,  give  me  thy  hand , 

And  both  to  heaven  held  up,  fweare  by  that  wealth 
This  luftfull  chiefs  ftole'from  thee,  when  I  fay  it* 

To 

*  i 
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To  let  his  foule  foule  out* 

E hjcI,  Here  I  fweare  it,  ! 

And  all  you  fpirits-of  abufed-Ladka  t 

Helpc  m3  in  this  performance. 

Me.  Enough,  this  mull  be  knownc  to  none 
But  you  and  I E uadne3  not  to  your  Lords 
Though  he  be  wile  and  noble,  and  a  fellow 
Dares  hep  as  farreinto  a.worthy  a&iofy 
A'  the  moft  darings  I  as  farre  as  juftice*. 

Aske  me  not  why*  Farewell.  Exit*  Mt/* 

Euad .  Would  I  could  (ay-do  to  my- black  difgracc, 

Oh  where  have  I  been  all  this  time!  how  friended* 

That  1  flvould  lofe  my  felfe  thus  defperatly, 

And  none  for  pitty  (hew  me  how  #  wandred  ! 

There  is  not  in  the  compafle  of  the  light 
A  more  unhappy  creature,  fure  I  am  monftrous* 

For  I  have  done  thofe  follies,  thofe  m&d  mifebiefcs* 

Would  dare  a  woman.  O  my  loaden  foule* 

Be  not  fo  cruel!  to  me,  choake  not  up  E nur  Aminiof* 

The  way  to  my  repentance*  O  my  Lord* 

„  Amin*  How  now  \ 

Euad.  My  much  abufed  Lord^ 

Amin .  This  cannot  be. 

Euad.  I  doe  not  k-necld  to  live,  I  dare  net  hope  it, 

The  wrongs  I  did  are  greater.  looke  upon  me 
Though!  appeare  with  all  my  faults. 

Amin.  Stand  up*..  ' 

This  is  ro  new  way  to  beget  more  forrow, 

Heavan  knowes  I  have  too  many*  das  not  mocke  me,- 
|  Though  I  am  tame  and  bred  up  with  my  wrongs, 

Which  arc  my  fofter-brothers,  I  may  leape 
Like  a  hand  wolfe  into  my  naturall  wildnefle, 

And  doe  an  out- rage*  pretheedoe  not  mock  me. 

Euad»  My  whole  /ife  is  fo  leprous,  it  infers 
AU  my  repentance,  I  w  uld  buy  your  pardon- 
Though  at  the  higheft  fet,  even  with  my  life. 

That  flight  contrition,  chats  ro  facrifice  > 

)  ~  ^  Fox- 
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For  what  I  have  committed. 

Amin ,  Sure  1  dazle* 

There  cannot  bee  a  faith  in  that  fcule  woman 
That  knowes  no  God  more  mighty  than  her  mifchicfeS 
Thou  doft  ftill  worft,  ftill  number  on  thy  faults, 

To  prefTe  my  poore  heart  .thus* Gan  /  believe 
The  res  any  feed  of  vertue  in  that  woman 
Left  to  (boot  up*  that  dares’goeonin  finne 
Knowne,and  fo  knowne  as  thine  is?  O  Euadne* 

Would  there  were  any  fafety  in  thy  fcx. 

That  I  might  put  a  thoufand  forrowes  off, 

And  credit  thy  repentancey  but  I  mud  not , 

Thou  haft  brought  me  to  that  dull  calamity, 

Tothat  ftrange  misbeliefeoffcail  the  world, 

And  all  things  that  are.in.it,  that  I  fearc 
]  fhall  fall  like  a  tree*  and  finde  my  graven 
Onely  remembring  that  I  grieve. 

E%ad>  My  Lord , 

Give  me  your  griefcs,you  are  an  innocenG 
A  foule  as  white  as  heaven,  let  not  my  finnes 
Perifh  your  noble  youth,  /doe  not  fall  here 
To  fhadow  by  dilTembling  with  my  tearesj 
As  all  lay  women  can,  or  to  make  lefle 
What  my  hot  will  hath  done,  which  heaven  and  you 
Knowes  to  be  tougher  than  the  hand  of  time 
Gan  cut  from  mans  remembrance,  no  Idoe  not, 

1  doe  appeare  the  fame,  the  fame  Euadne, 

Dreft  in  the  fhames  /liv'd  in,  the  fame  mortfter* 

But  thele  ate  names  of  honour ,  to  what  1  am, 

I  doe  prelent  my  felfe  the  fouled:  creature, 

Moft  poy  fonous,  dangerous,  and  defpis'd  of  men, 
Lerna zrebred,  or Ni/ui) I a.mhell>  ‘ 

Till  you,  my  deareLord,  fhoor.  your  light  into  me. 
The  beames  of  your  forgiven  lie,  /  am  ibule-licke, 
And  wither  with  the  feare  of  one  condemn'd, 

Till  1  have  got  your  pardon. 

Amin,  Rile  Euadne. 


Thofe 
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Thofc  heavenly  powers  that  put  this  good  into  thee 
©rant  a  continuance  of  it,  I  forgive  thee, 

Make  thy  felfe  worthy  of  it,  and  take  heed, 

Take  heed  Euxdne  this  be  ferious*  > .  ••  , 

Mocke  not  the  powers  above,  that  can,  and  dare 
Give  thee  a  great  example  of  their  juftice 
To  all  infuing  eyes,  if  thou  plai'ft 
With  thy  repentance,  the  beft  facrifice* 

E nad*  I  have  done  nothing  good  to  win  beleefe, 

My  life  hath  beene  fo  faithleffe,  all,  the  Creatures 
Made  for  heavens  honors  have  their  ends  and  good  ones, 

All  but  thecoufening  Crocodiles^  falfe  women. 

They  reigne  here  like  thole  plagues  thofe  killing  fores 
Men  pray  againft,  and  when  they  die,  like  tales 
Ill  told,  and  unbeleev’d  they  paffe  away, 

Andgoe  to  duft  forgotten  :  But  my  Lord, 

Thofe  (hort  dayes  I  (hall  number  to  my  reft, 

(As  many  muft  not  fee  me,)  (hall  though  too  late* 

Though  in  my  evening,  yet  perceive  a  wild 
Since  I  can  doe  no  good  bccaufe  a  woman. 

Reach  conftantly  at  fome  thing  that  is  neere  it, 

I  will  redeeme  one  minute  of  my  age, 

Or  like  another  Niobe  lie  weepe 
Till  I  am  water. 

Amin ♦  I  am  now  di Solved  : 

My  frozen  foule  melts :  may  each  fin  thou  haft, 

Finde  a  new  mercy :  rile,  I  am  at  peace  t 
Hadft  thou  beene  thus, thus  excellently  good. 

Before  that  deviii  King  tempted  thy  frailty. 

Sure  thou  hadft  made  a  ftar,  give  me  thy  hand, 

From  this  time  I  will  know  thee,  and  as  far 
As  honour  gives  me  leave,  be  thy  Amintor^ 

When  we  meet  next,  I  will  falute  thee  fairely, 

And  pray  the  gods  to  give  thee  happy  dayes. 

My  Charity  fhall  goe  along  with  thee, 

Though  my  embraces  muft  be  far  from  thee, 

I  ihould  ha’kild  thee, but  this  fweet  repentance 

H  tocke* 


ILocftes  op  my  vengeance,  for  which  thus  I  kiffe  thee. 

The  lad  kiffe  we  mud* take,  and  would  to  heaven 
The  holy  Pried  that  gavb  our  hands  together. 

Had  given  us  ecfuall  vertue^  gde  Eitaantj  :  » 

The  gods  thus  part  our  bodies;  have  a  care 
My  honour  falls  no  further,  I  am  well  then, 

Euad*  All  thedeare  joyes  here, and  above  hereafter 
Crowns  thy  faire  foulfc,  thus  /take  leave  my  Lord* 

And  never  (hall  you  fee  the  foule  Euadne 

Till  fh'ave  tryed  all  honoured  meanes  that  may 

Set  her  in  red,  and  wafh  her  ftain-s  away.  Exeunt * 

Hobojei pity  within* 
Banquet.  Enter  King  ^Cdlianxx. 

King,  I  cannot  tell  how  /  fhoulcl  credit  this 
From  you  that  are  his  enemy. 

Cal,  I  am  Pure  he  faid  it  to  me,  and  Jle  judifie  it 
What  way  he  dares  oppofo  but  with  my  fword. 

King.  But  did  he  breake  without  all  circurndahce  1  . 
To  you  his  foe,  that  he  would  Have  the  Fort  *  * 

To  kill  me  ,  and  thenefcape  1 

C ah  If  he  denie  it  /is  make  him  bluftn 
King.  It  (bunds  incredibly. 

Cal  I  fo  does  every  thing  I  fay  of  ktfr. 

King.  Not  fo  Calianax.  •  !  ' 

Cal.  Yes  Jfhould^t  ,  *  J  •  ;  ’’  *  “ 

Mute,whilfta  Rogue with  ftrong  armes  cuts  your  throaty 
King.  Well  /vv  i  I  trie  him,  and  ifthis  be  true 
Jle  pawne  my  life  Jle  find  it3  ift  be  fal(e>. 

And  that  you  clothe  your  Hate  in  fuch  a  lie. 

You  (hall  hereafter  doatc  in  yourowne  h6ufe3 
Not  in  the  Court. 

Cal.  Why  5  if  it  be  a  he  '■?*  -■  - 
Mine  cares  are  falfe,  for  He  be  fworne  2  heard  it::.  "  * 

Old  men  are  good  for  nothing,  ^ou  were  bed 
Put  me  to  death  for  hearing,  and  fret  hirn 
F  or  meaning  of  it,  you  would  a  trufted  me. 

Once,,  but  the  time  h  altered, 

gr  ^  -«•  ___  _  _  .  _ t  >-.»  or * 
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K ing.  And  will  ftil!  where  I  may  doe  with  juftice  to  the 
World,  you  have  no  witnefle. 

CaU  Yes  my  fcife.A  ,  ;  wuH 

King.  No  more  I  meane  there  were  that  heard  it. 

Cal.  How  no  more?  would  you  have  more?  why  am  not 
I  enough  to  hang  a  thonfand  Rogues  ? 

King*  But  fo  you  may  hang  honcft  men  too  if  you  pleafe*’ 
Cal .  I  may,  ’tis  like  I  willdoe  fo,ther  e  are  a  hundred  will 
fweare  jit  for  a  need  too,  if  I  (ay  it,  tJ  y  2  f  r 

King,  fuch  witneflfcs^we  need  not.  \v  .*  ; 

CaU  And  ’tis  hard  if  my  word  cannot  hang  a  boifterous 
King.  Enough,  wher’s  Strata  ?  (knave* 

Strd*  Sir.  EnterS  trato* 

K mg.  Why  wheres  all  the  company  >  cal!  Amimor  in. 
Ettadne,  wheres  my  brother,  and  Mdantim  ?  - 

Bid  him  come  too,  and  Diphiltts ,  call  alh  Exit  Strati % 

That  are  without  there ;  if  he  fhould  dcfire 
The  combat  of  you,  "tis  not  in  the  power 
Of  all  or  lawes  to  hinder  it,  imlefle 
We  meane  to  quit'em-  'r  .  •;  i 

Cal.  Why  ifyoudo'e  thinke 
Tis  fit  an  old  man,  and  a  Gounfeller, 

To  fight  for  what  he  fayes>  then  you  play  grant  it." 

Enter  Amin .  Euad.  Mel.  Diph ♦  Lipfi.Qie.  S tra.  Dug. 

King .  Come  firs  ,  Amimor  thou  art  yet  a  Bridegroomo* 

And  I  will  ule  thee  fo,  thou  (halt  fit  downe, 

Euadne  fit,  and  you  Amintor  too. 

This  banquet  is  for  you  fir ;  who  has  brought 
A  merry  tale  about  him,  to  raife  laughter 
Amongfi:  our  wine  ?  why  S trato  where  art  thou  ? 

Thoii  wilt  chop  out  with  them  iinleafbnably  ; 

When  I  defire’em  not. 

S trato.  Tis  my  ill  Jucke  fir,  fo  to  fpend  them  then* 

King.  Pveach  me  a  boule  of  wine :  ^Melantm  thou  art  fadi 
Amin.  I  fhould  be  fir  the  merrieft  here , 

But  I  ha  nere  a  ftory  of  mine  ownc 
Worth  telling  at  this  time# 

~  *  . -  ;  Ha  ^  ‘  f&gi 
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c  King.  Give  me  the  wine, 
tMelanum  lam  nowconfidering 
How  eafie’cwere  for  any  man  wetruft 
Topoyfon  one  of  us  inliich  a  boule. 

Mel  I  chink c  it  ivcre  not  hard  Sir,  fora  knave. 

Cal.  Such  as  you  are. 

-  King.  I  faith  *  t  were  eafio  it  becomes  us  well 
To  gee  plaine  dealing  men  about  our  (elves. 

Such  as  y  ou  all  are  here,  Amintor  to  thee 
And  to  thy  faire  Ew^;e.  * 

MJ.  Have  youhhought  of  this  *}idc. 

Cal ♦  Yes  marry  have  I* 

*  M eU  And  whats  your  relblution  ? 

Cal.  Ye  (hall  have  it  foundly  ? 

King.  Reach  to  Atnint er,  Strata. 

Amin .  Here  my  love, 

This  wine  will  doe  thee  wrong,  for  it  will  fet 
Blufhes  upon  thy  cheekes,  and  till  thou  doll 
A  fault  ’twere  pitty. 

King.  Yet  I  wonder  much 
Of  the  ftrange  defperation  of  thele  men. 

That  dare  attempt  fuch  a&s  here  in  our  ftate, 

He  could  not  (cape  that  did  it. 

Ulftl.  Were  heknowne,  unpoffiole* 

King*  It  would  be  knowne  Afelantiu*. 

Mtl.  It  ought  to  be,  if  he  got  then  away 
He  muft  wear  all  our  lives  upon  his  (word, 

He  need  not  flic  the  Hand,  he  muft  leave 
No  one  alive* 

King.  No, I  (hould  thinke  no  man 
Could  kill  me  and  fcape  cleare,  but  that  old  mam 
Cal .  But  I? heaven  bleffe  meH,  (hould  I  my  Liege  ? 

King*  I  doe  not  thinke  thou  wouldft3but  yet  thou  mightfb 
£c E  thou  haft  in  thy  hands  the  meanes  to  (cape," 

By  keeping  of  the  Fort,  he  has  tftfihntw 
And  he  has  kept  it  well, 
c Md.  From  cobwebs  Sir, 

-W  -  Tis 
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Tia  cleane  (wept*  1  can  find  no  other  Art 
In  leaping  of  it  now,  *twas  neere  befieg'd 
Since  he  commanded. 

CaU  I  (hill  be  fure  of  your  good  word, 

But  I  have  kept  it  fafe  from  fucli  as  you,. 

M el.  Keepe  your  ill  temper  in> 

I  fpeake  no  male,  bad  my  brother  kept  it 
I  fhould  ha  fed  as  much# 

Ktng.  You  are  not  merry,  brother  drinke  wine. 

Sit  you  all  ftill,  Calianax3  afide* 

I  cannot  truft  thus>  1  have  throwne  out  words 
That  would  have  fetcht  warme  blood  upon  the  checkes 
Of  guilty  men,  and  he  is  never  mov'd. 

He  knowes  no  fuch  thing. 

Cal.  Impudence  may  icape*  when  feeble  vertueis  accus’d- 
KrV.  A  mud  if  he  were  guilty  jfeele  an  alteration 
At  this  our  whifper,  whiltt  we  point  at  him. 

You  fee  he  does  not* 

C^U  Let  him  hang  himfelfe, 

What  care  I  what  he  does,  this  he  did  fay. 

King%  Arfelantins,  You  can  not  eafily  conceive 
What  I  have  meant,  for  men  that  are  in  fault 
Can  fubtly  apprehend  when  others ain^e 
At  ivhatthey  doeamifle,  but  I  forgive 
Freely  before  this  man*  heaven  doe  fo  too  j 
I  will  not  touch  thee  fo  much  as  with  (hams 
Of  telling  it>let  it  be  fono  more* 

Ca\  Why  this  is  very  fine* 

Me/.  I  cannot  tell 

What  ’tis  you  meane,  but  lam  apt  enough 
Rudely  to  thruft  into  ignorant  fault, 

But  let  me  know  it,  happily  'tis  nought 
But  mifconftru&ioji,  and  where  Jam  clearc 
I  will  not  take  forgiveneffe  of  the  gods, 

Muchlefleofyou. 

King.  Nay  if  you  fland  fo  ftiffe,!  fhall  call  back  iny  mercy  > 
M tl*  Iwantfnxoothneffe 

!:•  .v  .  H  3 
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To  thanke  a  man  for  pardoning  of  a  crime 
/never  knew* 

King.  Not  to  inftruft  your  knowledge ,  but  to  (hew  you 
my  eares are  every  where,  you  meant  to  kill  me,  and  get  the 

Fort  to  (cape. 

CMiU  Pardon  m:  Sir*  my  bluntneflb  will  be  pardoned* 

You  preferve 

A  race  of  idle  people  here  about  youj 

Eaters,  and  talkers,  to  defame  the  worth 

Of  thofe  that  doe  things  worthy ,  the  man  that  uttered  this 

Had  perifh  without  food,bee’t  who  it  will,, 

But  for  this  arme  that  fenft  him  from  the  foe, 

Anaif  I  thought  you  gave  a  faith  to  this. 

The  plaineneffe  of  my  nature  would  fpeake  more. 

Give  me  a  pardon  ("for  you  ought  to  doo’c )  ? 

To  kill  hirnthat  fpake  this. 

C ah  1  that  will  be  end  of  all* 

Then  /am  fairely  paid  for  all  my  care  and  (ervice. 

Mel  That  old  man,  who  calls  me  enemy,  and  of  whom  1 
(Though  I  will  never  march  my  hate  To  low,) 

Have  no  good  thought,  would  yet  I  thinke  excufe  me, 

And  fweare  he  thought  me  wrong'd  in  this. 

Cal.  Who  J,  thou  Ihameks  Fellow,  didft  thou  not  fpeak 
to  me  of  it  thy  felfe  ? 

Mel .  O  then  it  came  from  him* 

O/.  From  me?  who  (hould  it  come  from  but  from  me  ? 
Mel,  Nay,  /belceve  your  malice  is  enough 
But  Jha  Iolt  myanger^Sir  /hope  .... 

You  are  well  fatisfied. 

King ♦  Lifip.  cheare  Atnmtor  and  his  Lady,  there’s  no  found 
Come  from  you,  I  will  come  and  doo’c  my  (elfe* 

Amin*  Y ou  have  done  already  Sir  for  me  I  thankc  you* 
King*  MeUntiml doe  credit  this  from  him,  ; 

How  fleight  (o  ere  you  mak’t* 

C aU  Tisftrange  you  fhould. 

Mel  '  fis  ftrange  he  ihould  beleeve  an  old  mans  word, 
That  never  lyed  in  his  life0 

- . v  :-i  .  Jim 
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MtU  /talke  not  tatfcee, 

Shall  the  wild  words  of  this  diftempered  man,  #  . 
Frantkke  with  age  and  forrow,  make  a  breach 
Betwixt  your  Majeftie  and  me?  ’twas  wrong 
To  hearken  to  him,  but  to  credit  him 
As  much,  at  lead,  as  I  have  power  to  beare. 

But  pardon  me,  whilft  I  fpeake  onely  truth, 

I  may  commend  my  felfe - 1  have  beftowd 

My  careleffe  blood  with  you,  and  fhould,be  loth 
To  thinke  an  a&ion  that  would  make  me  lofe 
That3  and  my  thankes  too  s  when  I  was  a  boy. 

I  thrull  my  felfe  into  my  Countries  caufe* 

And  did  a  deeds  that  pluckt  fiveyeares  from  time* 

And  ftifd  me  man  then,  and  for  you  my  King  , 
Youriiibjefts  all  have  fed  by  vertue  of  my  arme* 

This  fword  of  mine  hath  plowed  the  ground. 

And  reapt  the  fruit  in  peace  ; 

And  you  your  felfe  have  liv’d  at  home  in  cafe  s 
So  terrible  I  grew*  that  without  (words 
My  name  hath  fetch  you  con  quell,  ana  my  heart 
And  limmes  are  hill  the  fame,  my  will  as  great 
To  doe  you  fcrvice  :  let  me  not  be  paid 
With  fuch  a  ftrange  diftruft. 

Melantiui^  I  held  it  great  injuftice  to  beleeve 
Thine  enemie,and  did  not ;  if  I  did, 

Idoenot,  let  that  (atisfie:  what  ftrucke. 

With  fad neffe  all  ?  more  wine. 

Cal  A  few  fine  words  have  overthrownemy  truth, 

A  thwart  a  villaine. 

CMel  Why  thou  Wert  better  let  me  have  the  Fort, 
Dotard,  I  will  difgrace  thee  thus  for  evera  afide^ 

There  (ball  no  credit  lye  upon  thy  words* 

Thinke  better  and  deliver  it,  ,  . 

Cal.  My  Liege,  hees  at  me  now  agen  to  doe  k?  fpeake, 
Denie  it  if  thou  canft3  examine  him 
Whilft  he  hot,  for  he  coole  agen* 

Bewtflforfweareit',!  ' . 
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King.  This  is  Iunacie  /  hope  Mtlantitu. 

M el.  He  hath  loft  himfelfe 
Much  fince  his  daughter  mitt  the  happineffe . 

My  fitter  gain  d,  and  though  he  call  me  Foe, 

Jpittichim.  .  .  jt  ' 

Cal.  Pitcie,a  pox  upon  yotr# 

King.  Marke  his  ditbrdered  words, and  at  the  Maskc. 

M el.  ‘Di'tgords  knowes  he  rag'd,  and  rail’d  at  me. 

And  cal’d  a  Lady  Whore  (o  innocent. 

She  underftood  him  nof>  but  it  becomes 
Both  you  and  me  too,  to  forgive  diltra&ion, 

Pardon  him  as  I  doe* 

Cal.  lie  not  (peaks  for  thee,  for  all  thy  cunning  *  if  you 
will  be  fafe  chop  off  his  head,  for  there  was  never  knowne  (o 
impudent  aRafcall. 

King ♦  Some  that  love  him  get  him  to  bed :  why  >  pittie 
fhould  not  let  age  make  it  felte  contemptible,  we  mutt  be  all 
old, have  him  away. 

Me/.  Calianax  the  King  beleeves  yomcome,  you  {hall  goe 
Home,  and  reft,  you  ha  done  well,  youle  give  it  up 
When  1  have  us’d  you  thus  a  month  /  hope. 

O/.  Now,  now,  ’tis  plaine  fir,  he  does  move  me  ftilf. 

He  (ayes  he  knowes  Jle  give  him  up  the  Fort, 

When  he  has  us'd  me  thus  a  month  :  lam  mad, 
Amlnotftill? 

Omnts .  Ha,  ha>ha* 

Cal.  /(hall  be  mad  indeed,  if  you  doe  thus, 

Why  would  you  truft  a  fturdie  fellow  there, 

(That  has  no  vertue  in  him,  alas  in  his  fword) 

Before  me?  doe  but  take  his  weapons  from  him, 

And  heesan  Afie,  and  I  am  a  very  foole, 

Both  with  him,  and  without  him,  as  you  u(e  me. 

Omnts »  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

King.  ’Tis  wdlGalianaX)  but  if  you  u(e 
This  once  agen,  7  (hall  intreat.  fome  other 
To  fee  youroffices  be  well  difeharg’d. 

Be  merry  Gentlemen,  it  growes  fomewhat  late. 


Amittsr 
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Atnmhr  thou  Wouldeft  be  a  bed  agen. 

Amin.  Yes  Sir. 

K mg.  And  you  EuaJne 3  let  me  take  thee  in  my  armes \M& 
and  beleeve  thou  art  as  thou  deterveft  to  be,  my  friend 
ftill,  and  for  ever.  Good  Caliawtx 
Slecpe  foundly,  it  will  bring  thee  to  thy  felfe. 

Exeunt  omnts>  Mantnt  Meh  &  Cah 
G <tU  Sleep  foundly !  I  deep  foundly  now  I  hopej 
I  could  not  be  thus  el (e,  How  dar'ft  thou  ftay 
Alone  with  me*  knowing  how  thou  haft  ufed  me> 

Md.  You  cannor  blaft  me  with  your  tongue, 

And  that's  the  ftrongeft  part  you  have  about  you. 

Cal.  I  doe  looke  for  fome  great  punifhment  for  this*, 

For  J  begin  to  forget  all  my  hate, 

And  tak't  unkindly  that  mine  enemy 
Should  ufe  me  fo  extraordinarily  fcurvily . 

OWeL  I  (hall  melt  too,  if  you  begin  to  take 
Unkindnefles ;  I  never  meant  you  hurt. 

C ah  Thou’it  anger  me  agen ;  thou  wretched  roagus* 
Meant  me  no  hurt !  difgracc  me  with  the  King5 
Lofe  all  my  offices,  this  is  no  hurt 
Is  it  1 1  prethee  what  doft  thou  call  hurt  ? 

Mel .  T o  poyfon  men  becaufe  they  love  me  not » 

To  call  the  credit  of  mens  wives  in  queftion? 

To  murder  children  betwixt  me  and  landj 
This  is  all  hurt. 

Cal .  All  this  thou  think’ft  is  fport, 

F or  mine  is  wor fe,  but  u  (e  thy  will  with  me* 

For  betwixt  griefe  and  anger  I  could  erf. 

Be  wife  then  and  be  fafe,  thou  maift  revenge* 

Cal,  loth’  King, I  would  revenge  of thee* 

Me/.  That  you  muff  plot  your  felfe. 

Cal .  7  am  a  fine  plotter#  * 

M el.  The  (hort  is,  I  will  hold  thee  with  the  King 
In  this  perplexitie,  till  peevifhnefle  *  1 

And  thy  difgracc  have  layd  thee  in  th  y  grave ; 

But  if  thou  wilt  deliver  up  the  Fort* 
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lie  take  thy  trembling  body  in  my  armes> 

And  beare  thee  over  dangers,  thou  (halt  hold 
Thy  wonted  ftate. 

C  *U  IfKhould  tell  the  King,  canft  thou  deny  t  agen> 

Adel,  Try  andbeleeve. 

Cal,  Nay  then  thou  canft  bring  any  thing  about, 

Thou  (halt  have  the  F ort« 

M /.  Why  well,  here  let  our  hate  be  buried,  and 
This  hand  (hall  right  us  both,  give  me  thy  aged  bread 
to  cotnpafle* 

Cal,  Nay  X  doe*  not  love  thee  yet, 

1  cannot  well  endure  to  looke  on  thee* 

And  if  X  thought  it  were  a  curtefie, 

Thou  (houldft  not  have  it,  but  I  am  difgrac’d*. 

My  Offices  are  to  be  tanc  away. 

And  if  1  did  but  hold  this  F ore  a  day, 

1  doe  belceve  the  King  would  take  it  from  me, 

And  give  it  thee,  things  are  fo  ftrangely  carry ed 2 
Nere  thank  me  for*c,but  yet  the  King  (hall  know 
There  was  fotue  fuch  thing  in  1 I  told  him  of* 

And  that  I  was  an  honeft  man. 

Me/.  Hce’l  buy  that  knowledge  very  dearly  :  Dfyfi, 

What  newes  with  thee  ?  Enter  Diphilw . 

Dipb,  This  were  a  night  indeed  to  doe  it  in. 

The  King  hath  fent  for  her. 

C Mel,  She  (hall  performe  it  then,  goe  D ipbileu^ 

And  take  from  this  good  man, my  worthy  friend, 

The  Fort,  hee’l  give  it  thee. 

D  iph.  Hayougotthati 

C  ah  Art  thou  of  the  fame  breed  /  canft  thou  deny 
This  to  the  King  too  ? 

Diph*  With  a  confidence  as  great  as  his# 

Cal,  Faith  like  enough. 

Mel  Away  and  ufe  him  kindly. 

CaU  Touch  not  me,  1  hate  the  whole  ftraine :  if  thou  fol¬ 
low  me  a  great  way  off ,  Vg  give  thee  up  the  Fort,  and  hang 

your  (elves® 


/  , 


^  M #/.  This  is  a  night  in  fpight  of  Aftronomers 
To  doc  the  deed  in,  I  will  wafti  the  ftainc 
That  refts  upon  our  houfe,  off  with  his  blood* 


Mel.  Begone. 

Vifb.  Hee’s  finely  wrought* 


ExeUntCal  Djpbt 


Enter  Amintor • 


Amin.  Melamitts  now  aflift  me  if  thou  beeft 
That  which  thou  fayft,  aftift  me,  I  have  loft 
All  my  diftemper$,and  have  found  a  rage 
So  pleafing,  helpe  me. 

M el.  Who  can  fee  him  thus, 

And  not  fweare  vengeance?  what's  the  matter  friend  ? 

Amm.  Out  with  thy  (word,  and  hand  in  hand  with  me 
Rufti  to  the  chamber  of  this  hated  K  ing, 

And  fink  him  with  th:  weight  of  all  his  fins 
To  hell  for  ever. 

M el.  Twere  a  rafh  attempt, 

Not  to  be  done  with  (afety,  let  your  reafon 
Plot  your  revenge,  and  not  your  paffion. 

Amin.  If  thou  refufeft  me  in  thefeextreames. 

Thou  art  no  friend :  he  fent  for  her  to  me. 

By  heaven  to  me,  my  felfe,  and  I  muft  tell  ye  *  \ 

I  love  her  as  a  ftranger,  there  is  worth 

In  that  vile  woman,  worthy  things  Melantimi  4 •! 

And  fhe  repents.  He  do’t  my  felfe  alone. 

Though  I  be  flaine.  Farewell. 

M el.  HeeT  overthrow  my  whole  defigne  with  madnefTe  7 
Aminter ,  thinke  what  thou  doeft,l  dare  as  much  as  valour. 
But  'tis  the  King,  the  King,  the  King,  Ambitor* 

With  whom  thou  fighteft*  l  know  hee^s  honeft,  afick* 
And  this  will  worke  with  him. 

Amin.  I  cannot  tell 

What  thou  haft  Hud,  but  thou  ha  ft  charm’d  my  (Word 
Ojt  of  my  hand,  an  d  left  me  fluking  here 
D  Tncelefle. 

Mcl.  I  will  take  it  up  for  chee« 

Amin.  Wlwt  a  w ijd  beafi  is  uncolle&ed  man! 


I  * 
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The  thing  that  we  call  honour  beares  us  al! 

Head-long  unto  iinne,  and  yet  it  felfc  is  nothing* 

Meh  Alas,  how  variable  are  thy  thoughts  ? 

Amin.  Juftlikemy  fortunes,  I  was  run  to  that 
I  purpos’d  to  have  chid  thee  for# 

Some  plot  I  did  diftruft  thou  hadft  agajjaft  the  King 
By  that  old  fellowes  carriage,  but  take  heed, 

Theres  not  the  lead  limbe  growing  to  a  King, 

But  carries  thunder  in’t# " 

Mel*  I  have  none  againft  him, 

Amin.  Why?  come  then,  and  ftill  remember  we  may  not 
tbinke  revenge. 

Me.  J  will  remember. 


sJfBus  Quintus . 

Enter  Euadne  and  a  Gentleman* 

EV  At>.  Sir,  is  the  King  abed  > 

Gent «  Madam*  an  houre  agoe. 

E nad.  Give  me  the  key  then,  and  let  none  be  neero 
'T is  the  Kings  pleafure. 

Gem.  I  underftand  you  Madam, would  t’were  mine. 

I  mu  ft  hot- wifh  good  reft  unto  your  Ladylhip. 

E uad,  You  talke,  you  taike. 

Gent.  ’Tis  all  Idare  doe  Madam,  but  the  King  will  wake, 
and  then# 

Euad.  Saving  your  imagination,  pray,  good  night  fir. 
Gcnti  A  good  night  be  it  then ,  and  a  long  one  Madam5 
1  am  gone. . 

E uad.  The  night  growes  horrible,  and  all  about  me 
Like  my  blacke  purpole,  O  the  conscience  K ing  *btd* 

Of  a  loft  virgin,  whither  wilt  thou  pull  me  * 

„  J?  ’whjtt  things  difmall,  as  the  depth  of  hellf 


Wilt  thou  provoke  me?  Let  no  woman  dar«  •  . 

From  this  houre  be  difioyall,  if  her  heart 

Be  flefti,  if  (he  have  blood?  and  oan  feare,  3ds  a  daring 

Above  that  defperate  foole  that  left  his  peace. 

And  went  to  fea  to  fight?  °tis  fo  many  (ins  ..  - 
An  age  cannot  prevent  'em,  and  fo  great, 

The  gods  want  merefe  for,  yet  I  mull  through  ’em, 

I  have  begun  a  (laughter  on  my  honour, 

And  1  mud  end  it  there  •  a  deeps,  good  heavens. 

Why  give  you  peace  to  this  untemperate  bead 
That  hath  fo  long  tranfgred  you  ?  /puift  kill  him-, 

And  /  will  do'c  bravely :  the  meere  joy 
Tels  me  I  merit  in  it,  y  et  I  mud  not 
T hus  tamely  doe  it  as  he  fleeps,  that  were 
Tp  rocke  him  to  another  world,  my  vengeance 
Shall  take  him  waking,  apd  then  lay  before  him 
The  number  of  his  wrongs  and  punifhments. 
lie  (hake  his  fins  like  furies,  till  /  waken 
Hisevill  angell,  his  fiefc  confidence. 

And  then  lie  ftrike  him  dead :  King  by  your  leave  Tieihij 
1  dare  not  trud  your  ftrength,  your  grace  and  I  armes  io 

Mud  grapple  upon  even  tearmes  no  more,  the  bed* 

So,  if  he  raile  me  not  from  my  refolutioo, 

1  fhall  be  drong  enough# 

My  Lord  the  King,  my  Lord  ;  a  fleepes 
As  if  he  meant  to  wake  no  more,  my  Lord, 

Is  he  not  dead  already  ?  Sir,  my  Lord* 

K mg*  Who’s  that  ? 

Enad*  O  you  fleepfioundly  Sir. 

King*  My  dearc  E uadne  ^ 

I  have  beene  dreaming  of  t  hee5  come  to  bed ; 

Euad.  I  am  come  at  length  Sir,  but  how  welcome? 

King/  What  pretty  new  device  is  this  Ettadne  ? 

What  doe  you  tie  me  to  you  by  my  love? 

This  is  a  quaint  one  :  come  my  deare  and  kiffe  me* 

He  be  thy  LMars^to  bed  my  Queene  of  Love, 

Let  us  be  caught  together?  that  the  gods  may  fee, 

I  3.  And' 
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And  envie  our  embraces. 

E uaJ*  Stay  fir,  day. 

You  are  too  hot,  and  I  have  brought  youPhy  fick 
To  temper  your  high  veines* 

King*  Prethec  to  bed  then*  let  me  take  it  warme. 
There  you  (hall  know  the  ftate  of  my  body  better* 

E uad*  I  know  you  have  a  (iirfeited  foule  body. 

And  you  muft  bleed. 

King*  Bleed  \ 

Euad.  I  you  (hall  bleed  •  lie  dill,  and  if  the  devill. 
Your  lud  will  give  you  leave,  repent,  this  deele 
Comes  to  redeeme  the  honour  that  you  dole 
King?my  faire  name,  which  nothing  but  tby  death 
Can  anlwer  to  the  world. 

King.  HoW*5  this  E uadnz  ? 

Euad,  I  am  not  (he,  nor  beare  I  in  this  bread 
So  much  cold  fpirit  to  be  cald  a  woman, 

1  am  aTyger,I  amany  thing 

That  knowes  not  pittie>  dirre  not,  if  thou  doed. 

He  take  thee  unprepar’d?  thy  feares  upon  thee, 

That  make  thy  fins  looke  double,  and  fo  fend  thee 
(By  my  revenge  I  will)  to  looke  thofe  torments 
Prepar'd  for  fuch  black  fouJes* 

King*  Thou  doed  not  meane  this,  *tis  impoflible* 
Thou  art  too  fweet  and  gentle, 

*  E uad.  No  I  am  not, 

I  am  as  foule  as  thou  art,  and  can  number 
As  many  fuch  hels  here :  I  was  once faire, 

Once  I  was  lovely,  not  a  blowing  rofe 
More  chadly  fweet,  till  thou,  thou,  thou  foule  canker, 
(Stirre  not}  didd  poyfon  me,  7  was  a  world  ofvertue. 
Till  your  curd  Court  and  you  (hell  blefle  you  for’t) 
With  your  temptations  on  temptations 
Made  me  give  up  mine  honour,  for  which  (King) 

I  am  come  to  kill  thee. 

King,  No* 

E W.  I  Aim.  ; 
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K ing.  Thou  art  not*  ,  v v, 

2  prethee  fpake  nor  thefe  things,  thou  art  gentle,  - 
And  wert  not  meant  thus  rugged. 

E nod*  Peace  and  hearc  me* 

Stirre  nothing  but  your  co  ngue,and  that  for  mercy  . 

To  tholc,abo^e  us,  by  whofe  lights  I  vow> 

Thofe  blcffed  fires,  that  fhot  to  fee  our  iinne, 

If  thy  hot  foule  had  fqbifance  with  thy  bloud^  r 
1  would  kill  chat  too*  which  being  pafl;  my  fteele. 

My  tongue  (hall  teach ;  Thou  art  a  ihameleffc  villaine, 

A  thing  out  of  the  over-charge  of  nature. 

Sent  like  a  thicke  cloud  todifperfea  plague 
Upon  weake  catching  women,  fuch  a  tyrant 
That  for  his  luft  would  fell  away  his  fubjefts* 

/all  his  heaven  hereafter.  r  .  , 

King,  Heare  E#aefats 

Thou  foule  of  fweetneffeyhearej  1  am  thy  King* 

Euad.  Thou  art  my  fhame,  lie  ftiils  there's  none  about  you 
Within  your  cries,  all  promifes  of  fafety 
Are  but  deluding  dreames,  thus,  thus,  thou  foule  man, 

Thus  I  begin  my  vengeance.  Stabs  him* 

King t  HoldE uadne, 

1  doc  command  thee  hold*  *  ; 

Euad.  /  doe  not  meane  fir5 
To  part  fo  fairely  with  you,  we  muft  change 
More  ofthefe  Iove-tiicks  yer* 

King*  What  bloody  villaine 
Provok’t  thee  to  this  mnrther  ? 

Euad.  Thou, thou  monfter* 

King .  Oh* 

Euad.  Thou  keptft  me  brave  at  Court,  and  whor'd  mee. 
Then  married  me  to  a  young  noble  Gentleman,  King  * 

And  whor’d  me  ftill. 

King*  Euadne  pitty  mo 

^  Eu-ad.  Hell  take  me  then,  this  for  my  Lord  Amintor* 

This  for  my  nobfe  brother,  and  this  ftrof^e 

T  or  the  raoft  wrong'd  of  wo$en»  ~  Kills  him > 


TbedM aides  Tragedy. 

King.  Oh  I  die. 

Euad*  Die  all  our  faults  together,  I  forgive  thee.  E xtunti 
Enter  tree  of  the  Bed-chamber* 

s  *  Come  now  flies's  gone,  lets  enter, the  King  expefts  it  sand 
will  be  angry. 

2*  'Tisafine  wench,  wecle  have  a  fnap  at  her  one  of  thefe 
nights  as  (he  goes  from  him* 

t .  Content :  how  quickly  he  had  done  with  her ,  I  lee  Kings 
can  doe  no  more  that  way  then  other  mortall  people# 

2.  How  faft  he  is  1 1  cannot  heare  him  breathe# 

i  #  Either  the  Tapers  give  a  feebte  light,  or  hee  lookes  very 

pale. 

2.  And  fo  he  does,  pray  heaven  he  be  well. 

Lets  looke  ;  Alas  hecVftiffi;?  wounded  and  dead* 

Treafon,  Treafon#  • 

1 .  Run  forth  and  call;  Exit,  Gent . 

2.  Trcafon,  Treafbh. 

i  #  This  will  be  laid  on  us :  who  can  beleevc 
A  woman  could  doe  this  ? 

Enter  Ckon  and  Lijippw. 

Cleon.  How  now,  where’s  the  Traytor? 
i .  F  led,  fled  a  way,  but  there  her  wofuli  aft 
Lies  ftill# 

C/e*  Her  aft  !  a  woman ! 

Life  Where's  the  body  ? 
s  •  There. 

Life  Farewell  then  worthy  man,  there  were  two  bonds 
That  tyed  our  loves,  a  brother  and  a  King, 

The  leaft  of  which  might  fetch  a  flood  of  teares : 

Bat  fuch  the  milery  of  greatnefle  is, 

They  have  no  time  to  niourne,  then  pardon  me# 

Sirs,  which  way  went  (he  >  E»/r  r  Strdtti 

Strata*  Never  follow  her. 

For  fbe  alas  was  but  the  inftrument. 

Newes  is  now  brought  in,  that  Melantm 

'  " .  r  % . 3  Ha? 


Has  got  the  Fort,  and  ftands  upon  the  wall. 

And  with  a  loud  voyce  cals  thole  few  that  pal% 

At  this  dead  time  of  night,  delivering 
The  innocence  of  this  a&* 

Lift  Gentlemen  I  am  your  King*  «  , 

Strat,*  We  doe  acknowledge  it. 

Lif,  I  would  I  were  not :  follow  all  3  for  this  mutt  hive  a 
fuddenftop,  Excw* 

Enter  Mdatn,  Viph.  Cal  on  the  wall, 
qJMel  If  the  dull  people  can  beleeve  I  am  arm’d* 

Be  conftant  D iphilus9  now  we  have  time. 

Either  to  bring  our  banifht  honors  home,] 

Or  create  new  ones  in  our  ends. 

D iph*  I  feare  not,  ;  ” 

My  fpirit  lies  not  that  way.  Courage  CMhmax: 

Cal,  Would  I  had  any,  you  fhould  quickly  know  id 
Me/.  Speake  to  the  people,  thou  art  eloquent# 

CM,  *Tis  a  fine  eloquence  to  come  to  the  gallowe^ 

You  were  borne  to  be  my  end,  thedevill  take  you* 

Now  mufti  hang  for  company  >’tis  ftrange 
Ifhould  be  old,  and  neither  wife  nor  valiant. 

Eg  ter  Ltfip .  Dlag.  Cleon^Strat,  (jnard^  .  > 

Lifip,  See  where  he  ftands  as  boldly  confident,, 

As  if  he  had  his  full  command  about  him# 

Strau  He  Iookes  as  if  he  had  the  better  caufe,  Sir$ 

Under  your  gracious  pardon  let  me  fpeafce  it. 

Though  he  be  mighty  fpirited  and  forward 
To  all  great  things,  to  all  things  of  that  danger 
Worfe  men  (hake  at  the  telling  of,  yet  certainly 
I  doe  bcleeve  him  noble, and  this  a&ion 
Rather  puld  on  then  fought,  his  mind  was  ever 
As  worthy  as  his  hand.  ...  , 

Uf,  Tis  my  feare  toos 
Heaven  forgive  all :  fummon  him  Lord 
Cleon.  Ho  from  the  wals  there0 
Mel.  Worthy  Cleon  welcome,  ?' 

We  could  a  wifht  you  here  Lord,  you  are  hoaeft 
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Cal,  Well, thou  areas  flatteringa  knave?  though  I  dare  no* 
tell  thee  fo. '  *f,(k' 

Lifi  CMclantiw 

C MtL  Sir.  ,  *? 

Lif.  I  am  forry  that  We  meet  thus,  our  old  love 
Never,  requir'd  fuch  diftance,pray  heaven 
You  have  not  left  your  felfe,  and  fought  this  fafety 
More  out  ot  feare  then  of  honor,  you  have  loft 
A  noble  niafter>  which  your  faith  C Mdamw\ 

Some  thiuke  might  have  prelerv’d*  yet  you  know  beft. 

C ah  When  time  was  I  was  mad,  (ome  that  dares 
Fight  Ihope  will  pay  thisrafctll.  ("thee, 

L  Royal  1  young  man  ,  wbofe  teares  looke  lovely  on 
Had  they  beene  fhed  for  a  deferving  one5 
They  had  beene  lafting  monuments.  Thy  brother. 

Whil'd  he  was  good,  I  calld  him  Kings  and  ferv  d  him? 

With  that  ftrong  faith,  that  moft  unwearied  valour* 

Puld  people  from  the  tar  theft  Sunne  to  fccke  him, 

And  by  his  frienfhipj  I  was  then  his  Souldicr, 

But  fince  his  hot  pride  drew  him  to  difgrace  me^ 

And  brand  my  noble  aRions  with  his  Iuft, 

(That  never-cur’d  diftionor  of  my  lifter, 1 
Bale  ftainc  of  whore,  and  which  is  worle> 

The  Joy  to  make  it  ftill  fo )  like  my  felfe, 

Thus  1  have  flung  him  off  with  my  allegcance5 
And  ftand  here  mine  owne  juftice  to  revenge 
What  1  have  fuffered  in  him,  and  this  old  man 
Wrong’d  almoft  to  lunacy. 

Cah  Whol>yon  wuddrawmein  :  I  have  had  no  wrong 
J  doe  difclaime  ye  all.  ? 

C%/.  Thefhortis  this; 

8Tis  ho  ambition  to  lift  up  my  felfe 
Urgeth  me  thus,  I  doe  defire  againe 
To  be  a  fubjeft,  fo  I  may  be  freed  ; 

If  not  j  I  know  my  ftrength*  and  will  unbuild 
This  goodly  Towne,  be  ipeedy,  and  be  wife,  in  *  reply* 
cStrat*  BefiidcbmSir  tQtie 
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All  up  againe,  what’s  done  is  paft  recall. 

And  paft  you  to  revenge,  and  there  are  thou&nds 
That  wait  for  fuch  a  troubled  houre  as  this. 

Throw  him  the  blanker 
Lrf.  L Melantiw ,  write  in  that  thy  choyce, 

My  feale  is  at  it. 

CMcl.  It  was  our  honours  drew  us  to  this  aft, 

No  game,  and  we  will  only  worke  our  pardon* 

CaU  Put  my  name  in  too. 

Vipb.  You  difciaim’d  us  but  now  Calianax * 

Cal .  That's  all  one, 

lie  not  be  h  anged  hereafter  by  a  trickci 
lie  have  it  in* 

Mel.  You  (hall,  you  (hail : 

Come  to  the  back  gate,  and  wecle  call  you  King, 

And  give  you  up  the  F ort. 

Lif.  Away,  away.  HxtHitt  OjHMt* 

Entit  Afpafia  in  mans  appartB. 

Afp ♦  This  is  my  fatall  houre*  heaven  may  forgive 
My  rafh  attempt*  that  caulelefly  hath  laid 
Griefes  on  me  that  will  never  let  me  reft. 

And  put  a  womans  heart  into  my  breaft, 

It  is  more  honor  for  you  that  I  die* 

For  (he  that  can  indurc  the  mifery 
That  1  have  on  me,  and  be  patient  too. 

May  live  and  laugh  at  all  that  you  can  doe. 

God  fave  y oil  fi r.  Ewer  firvanfi 

Ser .  And  you  fir,  what's  your  bufinefle? 

Ajp.  With  you  fir  now,  to  doc  me  the  faire  office 
To  helpe  me  to  your  Lord. 

Ser*  What  would  you  ferve  him  ? 

Afp.  lie  doe  him  any  (ervice,  but  to  haftc. 

For  my  affaires  are  earned,  I  defire 
To  fpeake  with  him. 

Ser.  Sir  becaufc  you  are  in  fuch  hafte,  I  would  be  loth  de¬ 
lay  you  any  longer :  you  cannot. 

Ajpi  It  Hull  become  you  though  to  tell  your  Lord. 

....  ....  r  '  K2  •  Ssr*  Sir 
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Ser.  Sir  he  willnot  fpeake  with  no  body.  ^ 

jifp.  This  is  moft  ftrange :  af  tthougold- proofe  ?  there  « 
forthee^helpmctohim.  '  . 

-  Ser.  Pray  be  not  angry  Sir,  Tic  doe  my  beft.  Ex*t, 

A@>.  How  ftubborrily  this  fellow  anfwer’dme  ; 

There  is  a  vile  didionefl  trick  in  man, 

More  then  in ‘women :  all  the  men  I  meet 
Appeare  thus  to  me,  are  harfh  and  rude, 

And  have  a  fubtlety  in  every  thing, 

Which  love  could  never  know  5  but  we  found  women 
Harbour  the  ealieftand  the  fmootheft  thoughts 
And  thinke  all  fhall  goe  fo,  it  is  unjuft 
That  men  and  women  (hpuld  be  matcht  together* 

Enter  Aminior  and  his  nun* 

Amin .  Where  is  he  l  . 

Ser.  There  my  Lord.  '  : 

Amin.  What  would  you  Sir  ? 

Aff,  Pleafe  it  your  Lordfhip  to  command  your  mat* 
Out  of  the  roome,  I  (hall  deliver  things 
Worthy  your  hearing* 

Amin *  Leave  us*. 
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Ajf.  O  that  that  fhape  fhould  buryfalffiood  in  it; 

Amin,  Now  your  will -Sir.  ••• 

AJp,  When  you  know  mee ,  my  Lord,  you  needs  mud 
My  bufmefTe,  and  I  am  not  hard  to  know, 1 
For  till  the  chanceof  warre  rilarke  this  fmooth  f see 
With  thefe  few  blemifties,  people  would  call  me 
My  lifters  picture,  and  her  mine ;  in  ftiort, 

I  am  the  brother  to  the  wrong’d  Ajp'dHai 

Amin,  The  wrong’d  A fyatia,  would  thou  Wert  fo  t6o 
Unto  the  wrong’d  A  winter  Aet  me  kifTe 
That  hand  of  thine  in  honour  that  I  beare 
Unto  the  wrong’d  Ajfatia  :here  Iftand 
That  did  it3  would  he  could  not)  gentle  youth  , 

Leave  me,  for  there  is  fomething  in  thy  lookes  ' 

That  cals  my  finnes  in  a  moft  hideous  forme 
Into  my  mind3  and  I  have  grief e  enough 

Without 
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Without  thy  helpe.  .  ,}  j  , 

AJp.  I  would  I  could  withcredit;  .  ^ ,?  ,  ,  i . ,  * 

Since  I  was  twelve  yeares  old  I  had  not  fecne 
My  filter  till  this  houre*  I  no  w  arriv’d. 

She  fenc  for  me  to  fee  her  marriage, 

A  wofull  one,  but  they  that  are  above 
Have  ends  in  every  thin  g,  (he  u$’d  few  wo  X&fa  ;  v  - 

But  yet  enough  to  make  nie  underhand;  ...  .  ,  V 

The  bafenefle  of  the  injuries  you  did  her*  I!fi 

That  little  training  t  h^vehad*. is  war* 

I  may  behave  my  felfe  rudely  in  peace?  4  ; 

I  would  not  though  I  rtiall  not  need  to  telly  oil  r ;  ( 

I  am  but  young,  and  would  be.loth.co  lofe  f;  r  ) 

Honour  that  is  not  eafily  gained  agaiqe,  > 

Fairely  I  meane  to  deale,  the  age  is  ftridfc 

For  (ingle combats* and  we  Hull  be  hope  ,v  ,  *  * 

If  it  be  publifht,  if  you  like  your  fwordr,  >  r  /  •, 

Ue  it,  if  mine  appears  a  better  to  you,?  >  <  u  Vl  c  ,  n  0; 

Change,  for  the  ground  is  this,  and  ghxs  tjie  } 

To  end  our  difference.  •  *  y.V  : 

Charitable  youth, 

If  thou  beeft  fuch,  thinke  not  I  will  maintaine  ?  ,  i  ; 

So  ftrange  a  wrong,  and  for  thy  lifters  faj^e ,  \  ^  , ]«j  >ri  i 

Know,  that  l  could  not  thinke  that  defperate  thing  lfj  3  / 

I  durfl:  not  doe,  yet  to  in  joy  this  world  ydi naou  A 

I  would  not  fee  her*  for  beholding  thee,  _v . 

I  am  I  know  not  what,  if  I  have  ought? V  it  yttt  hnh 
That  may  content  thee*  take  it  and  be  gone*  ] 

For  death  is  not  fo  terribje  as  thou?  v,- »  _W*3L 

Thine  eyes  (hoot  guilt  into  me.  ;  ] 

A$.  Thus  (he  fwore,  ,]  r  0il  >j  0  IjV.p  nsi?  ttmovir  £  ni  UrIT 

Thou  wouldft  behave  thy  felfe,  and  give  me  words 
That  would  fetch  teares  into  mine  eyes,  and  fo 
Thou doft  indeed,  but  yet  £he  bad  me  watch*  <  ■ 

Left  I  were  coufen’d,  and  be  fare  to  fighfy  .  , ,  *  ?  '  i 

Ere  1  return'd.  aiool  fW*  aotfr&iS 

hmm  That  muft  not  be  with  me*  .  .  : •*  ’ 

'  K  ?.  Foas 
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For  her  lie  die  dir  eft  lyi  but  agiinft  her 
Will  never  hazard  lu  # 

Afp.  Youmuft  be  urg'd ,  I  doc  not  deals  uncivilly  With 
Thole  that  dare  to  fight*  but  fuch  a  one  as  you 
Muft  be  us’d  thus*  Skfjlrikts  bitnv 

Atnin,  Iprethee  youth  take  heed, 

Thy  lifter  is  a  thing  to  me  fo  it^uch 
Above  mine  honor,  that  I  can  indure 

All  this,  goodjgods - a  blow  I  can  indure*, 

But  ftay  nor,  left  thou  draw  a  timelcffe  death 
Upon  thy  felfc* 

j4fp.  Thou  art  lome  plating  fellow, 

One  that  has  ftudyed  out  a  tricke  to  talke 

And  move  foft-hearted  people ;  to  be  kickt  Sbt  Itpkj  him* 

Thus  to  be  kickt— —why  Ihould  he  be  fo  flow 

In  giving  me  my  death  ? 

Amin •  A  man  can  beare 
No  more  and  keepe  his  flefh,  forgive  me  then, 

I  would  endure  yet  if  1  could,  now  ftiew 

The  fpirit  thou  pretendeft,  and  understand 

Thou  haft  no  honour  to  live :  Tbtjfgfo* 

What  doft  thou  meane?  thou  canft  not  fight : 

The  blowes  t  hou  mak’ft  at  me  are  quite  befides. 

And  thofe  I  offer  at  thee,  thou  fpread'ft  thincames 
And  tak’ft  upon  thy  breaft,  alas  defcncelefle, 

Ajp.  Jhave  got  enough. 

And  my  defire,  ther's  no  place  fo  fit 
For  me  to  die  as  here*  Enter  Euadftt, 

EnaJ.  Amintor  lamloaden  with  events  1  Her  h*ndf 
That  flie  to  make  thee  happy,  I  have  joyes  klottdj  with 

Thar  in  a  moment  can  call  backe  thy ‘wrongs  0  k&ifc* 

And  fettle  the#  in  thy  free  ftate  againe, 

It  is  Euadne  ftill  that  follows  thee, 

But  not  her  milehiefes.  f  -  *  * 

Amu  Thou  canft  not  foole  me  to  beleeve  agen, 

But  thou  haft  looks  andjthings  fo  firil  of  newes 
That  I  am  ftaid# 
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EuaJ»  Noble  Am'mt&r  put  off  thy  amaze,  .>  T,}  ,,, 
let  thine  eyes  loofe,  and  fpeake,  am  i  not  fake  ? 

Looks  not  Euadns  beauteous  with  thefe  rites  now  ? 

Were  thofe  houres  haife  fo  lovely  in  thine  cyejp, 

When  our  hands  met  before  the  holy  man  ? 

I  was  too  foule  within*  to  lookc  faire  then*  t. 

Since  I  knew  ill*  I  was  not  free  till  now* 

Amin.  There  is  prefige  of  fome  important  thirag 
about  these ,  which  it  feemes  thy  tongue  hath  loft  t 
Thy  hands  are  bloody ,  and  thou  haft  a  knife* 

Euad.  In  this  condfts  thy  happineffe  and  mine  ; 

Joy  to  Amimor9  for  the  King  is  dead*  *  7 

Ami**  Thofe  have  moft  power  to  hurt  us  that  wc  love* 
We  lay  our  fleeping  lives  within  their  armes.  ^ 

Why?  thou  haft  raifdup  mifehiefe  to  his  hight* 

And  found  one  to  out-natnc  thy  other  faults  5 
Thouhaft  nointermiffionofthy  finnes,  ‘ 

But  all  thy  life  is  a  continual!  ill,*  5  f  *  y  ■[  •  . 

Blackeisthy  colour  now,  difeafe  thy  nature^ 

Joy  to  A mtnuv-'!  thou  haft  touche  a  life, 

The  very  name  of  which  had  power  to  chalne 
Up  all  my  rogc,  and  calme  my  wild  eft  wrongs, 

Euad.  Tis  done,  and  fince/  could  not  find  away  v  , 
To  meet  thy  love  focleare,  as  througfi  his  life,  ^  * 

/  cannot  now  repent  it*  v 

Amir*  Couldft  thou  procure  the  gods  to  fpeake  to  me, 

T 0  bid  me  love  this  woman,  and  forgive, 

1  thinkc  I  fhould  fall  out  with  them,  behold 
Here  lies  a  youth  whofe  wounds  bleed  in  my  breft* 

Sent  by  his  violent  Fate  to  fetch  his  death, 

From  my  flow  hand :  and  to  augment  my  woe. 

You  now  are  prefent  ftain'd  with  a  Kings  bloud 
Violently  fhed  :  this  keepes  night  here. 

And  throwes  an  unknowne  wilderneffe  about  me* 

Afp.  Oh, oh, oh* 

A mn*  No  more,  purfte  me  not, 

Enadi  Forgive  me  then,  and  take  me  to  thy  bed,  ^ 
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We  way  not  part* 

Aw*x.  forbearc,  be  wife,  and  let  my  rage  goe  this  way? 
EW.  T is  you  that  1  would  ftay,  not  it, 

Amin.  Take  heed,  it  \yill  returne  with  me, 

E  uad.  If  it  mud  bej  (hall  not  feare  to  meet  it,  < 

Take  me  home.  *  j 

Amin.  Thou  monftferiof  eruelty,  forbear^ 

E uad.  For  heavens  fake  looke  more  calmei : 

Thine  eyes  are  (harper  then  thou  canft  make  thy  fword# 
Amvu  Away,  away 5  thy  knees  are  more  to  methenvio* 
fence*  -  ;  !  ' 

lam  worfe  then  ficke  to  fee  knees  follow  me* 

For  that!  fnuft  not  grant,  for  heavens  lake  ftand® 

Euad. 

Amu.  I  dare* not  day  thy  language. 

In  mid  ft  ofall  niy  anger,  arid  mygriefe,  * 

T hou  dolt  awake  fomethinfg  tbit  troubled  me*j 
And  fayes  I  lov’d  thee  once,  I  daire  not  flay* 

There  is  no  end  of  womans  re^fbriing;  'leaves  fau> 

Euadm4  Amintor  thou  (halt  love  me  once  againe*  v 
Goel  am  calme,farewell  $  And  peace  for  ever.  W’ :  ' 
Euadne  whom  thori  hac’ft  will  die  for  thee,  •’ ,  fglU  ftlrfilfii 

Amin.  I'WaVea  littl^htmianenafur^yet  ' 

That^s  left  for  thee,  that  bids  me  flay  thy  hand.  I^ewms* 
Enad.  Thy  hand  was  welcome,  but  it  came  too  late, 

Oh  I  am  loft,  the  heavy  fleepe  makes  haft.  S fodfco 

A$*.  Oh,  oh, oh.  low  eUl:  wuhid 

A  min.  This  qarth  of  mine  doth  tremble,  arid  I  feck 
A  ftarke  affrighted  motion  fn  my  bloud,  •  •  ’ 

My  fouie  growes  weary  df  her houfe,  and  2*T“1  ‘  V 

All  over  am  a  trouble  to  niy  felfe,  -  •  f 

There  is  fome  hidden  power  ?n  the fe  dead  things 
That  calls  my  flefh  unto  cold,  '  :  r 

Be  refolute,and  bearc  ’em  company, 

There’s  fomthing  yet  which  lam  loath  to  leave* 

There’s  man  enoiigh  in  me  to  meet  t  he  feares  • 

That  deadftffo ferfegidridyet  wdulu  it  vYtre  done^ 
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lean  find  nothing  in  the  whole  difeourfe 
Of  death  I  durft  not  meet  the  bolded  wa y, 

Yec  dill  betwixt  the  reafon  and  the  a&, 

The  wrong  I  to  Afpatia  did>  (lands  up, 

I  have  not  (uch  [another  fault  to  an(werf 
Though  (lie  may  j  jftly  arme  her  felfe  with  (corns 
And  hate  of  me,  my  foule  will  part  ie(Te  troubled, 

When  I  have  paid  to  her  in  tea  res  my  forrow, 

I  will  not  leave  this  a&  unfatis  tied, 

If  all  that's  left  in  me  can  anfwer  it. 

*  AJp.  Was  it  a  dreame  ?  there  (lands  Amimr  dill. 

Or  I  drearnc  dill-  , 

Amin .  How  doeft  thou?  (peakej  receive  my  love  and  help, 
Thy  bloud  climbes  up  to  his  old  place  againe. 

There's  hope  of  thy  recovery, 

Afp,  Did  you  not  name  AJpatia  ? 
oA'mint.  I  did. 

Ajp.  And  talkt  of  teares  and  forrow  unto  her,' 

Amin.  *Tis  true,  aud  till  thefe  happy  (ignes  in  thee 
Did  ftay  my  courfe,  'twas  thither  I  was  going. 

A/p.  Th’art  there  already,  and  thefe  wounds  are  hers : 
Thole  threats  I  brought  with  me,  (ought  not  revenge, 

But  came  to  fetch  this  bleffing  from  thy  hand. 

3  am  A jpatia  yet • 

Amin.  Dare  my  foule  ever  Iooke  abroad  agen  I 
Afp *  1  (hall  live  A mintor,  1  am  well, 

A  kind  of  healthfull  joy  wanders  within  me. 

AwitffThe  world  wants  lines  to  excufe  thy  lofle 
Come  let  me  beare  theeto  fome  place  of  help* 

Afp •  A mintor  thou  muft  ftay,  1  mud  reft  here. 

My  ftrength  begins  todifobey  my  will* 

How  doeit  thou  my  bed  foule?  I  would  faine  live. 

Now  if  I  could,  woul  ift  tfhou  have  loved  me  then  l 
Amin.  AIas>ali  that  lam’s  not  worth  a  haire 
From  thee, 

A  fpa9  Give  me  thy  hand, mine  hands  grope  up  and  dowi^ 
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And  cannot  finde  thee ,  /  am  wondrous  ficke  : 

Have  1  thy  hand  A mintor  > 

A  min.  Thou  greateft  blading  of  the  world,  fchouhafti 
A Cp*  I  doe  beleeve  thee  better  then  my  fenfe* 

Oh,  /muft  goe ,  farcjvelU 

A  min.  She  founds :  A Jpjtidt  Helpe,  for  heavens  fakewater 
Such  as  may  chaine  life  ever  to  this  frame. 

Kfpatia  fpeake :  what  no  help  ?  yet  I  foole, 
lie  chafe  her  temples,  yet  ther's  nothing  ftirres. 

Some  hidden  power  tell  her  hmntor  calls  } 

And  let  her  anfwer  me  :  A  fpatia  fpeake. 

I  have  heard,  if  there  be  life,  but  bow 
The  body  thus,  and  it  willfhew  itlelfe. 

Oh  fhe  is  gone ,  I  will  not  leave  her  yet. 

Since  out  of  jufticc  we  muft  challenge  nothing. 

He  call  it  mercy  ifyoulc  piety  me, 

You  heavenly  powers,  and  lend  for  fotne  few  yeares, 

The  bleffed  foule  to  this  faire  feat  again e. 

•  No  comfort  comes,  the  gods  deny  me  too. 

He  bow  the  body  once  againe :  kfpatia* 

The  foule  is  fled  for  ever,  and  I  wrong 
My  fdfe,  fo  long  to  lofe  her  company. 

Muft  I  talfce  now  ?  Here’s  to  be  with  thee  lo Kills  himfelfe 

Enter  Servant « 

Seu  This  is  a  great  grace  to  my  Lord,  to  have  the  new 
King  come  to  him, /muft  tell  him,  he  isentring.  O heaven' 
helpe,  helpe, 

Ewer  Llfep,  JMelant+CaJt  Chow,  Eipfj  Straw, 

Life  Where’s  hmirnon  *  K 

Strat.  O  there,  there. 

Life  How  ftrange  is  this  ? 

Cal.  What  ftiould  we  doc  here? 

JWeU  Thefc  deaths  are  fuch  acquainted  things  with  me 
That  yet  my  heart  diffolves  not.  May  Jftand  ’ 

Stiffe  here  for  ever  i  eyes  call  up  your  teares. 

This  is  A  wittier ;  hcartj  he  was  my  friends 

Melt 
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Melt,  now  it  flowes,  A mintpr  give  a  word 
To  call  me  to  thee. 

Amin.  Oh* 

c%/,  c ftfelantipH  calls  his  friend  A  mint  or*  oh  thy  armet 
Are  kinder  to  me  than  thy  tongue, 

Spcake,  fpeake. 

Amin*  What  >  .}>  - 

iMtl.  That  little  word  was  worth  all  the  founds ; ; 

That  ever  I  (hall  hcarc  againe. 

Vtph.  Q  brother  here  lyes  your  lifter  flame, 

You  lofe  your  felfe  in  forrow  there. 

Cftfr/.JWhy  Dipbiluf,  It  is 
A  thing  to  laugh  at  in  refpeft  of  this  - 
Here  was  my  lifter,  father,  brother,  fonne# 

All  that  I  had,  Ipeake  once  againe. 

What  youth  lyes  flaine  there  by  thee  ? 
aitfim*  TisA fpatia. 

My  (enfes  fade,  let  me  give  up  my  foule 
Into  thy  bolome. 

Cal .  What  s  that  what’s  that  A  fpatia  1 
Melt  I  never  did  repen  c  the  greatneffe  of  my  heart  till  no  w . 

It  will  not  burft  at  need.  . 

Cal.  My  daughter  dead  here  too  v  and  you  have  all  fine 
new  trickes  to  grieve,  but  1  nere  knew  any  but  dire& 
crying. 

MtU  Iamapratler3butnomore* 

Dipb.  Hold  brother; 

Xi/zp.  Stop  him* 

T>ipbt  Fie,  how  unmanly  was  this  offer  in  you. 

Does  this  become  our  ftraino? 

'  Cal.  Iknownotwhatthematterisibutlam 
Growne  very  kind,  and  am  friends  with  you. 

You  have  given  me  that  among  you  will  kill  me 
Quickly,  but  He  goc  home,  and  live  as  long  as  I  can* 

His  fpirit  is  but  poore  that  can  be  kept 
From  deatjj  for  wtnt  of  weapons* 
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Is  not  my  hands  a  weapon  good  enough 
To  ftop  my  breath  ;  or  if  you  tie  downe  thofe3 
I  vow  A mintor  I  will  never  eate,  -  . 

Or  drinke,  or  fleep,  or  have  to  doe  With  that 
That  may  preferve  life,  this  I  fweare  to  keepe. 

JJfip  Looke  to  him  tho>  and  bears  thple  bodies  in* 
May  this  a  faire  example  be  to  me, 

To  rule  with  temper  :  for  on  Iuftfull  Kings 
Uulookt  for  fudden  deaths  from  heaven  ar$  fen^ 
Butcurftishethatistheirinftrumente  1 
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